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Crusader in crinoline 

whose book made a war 

"Uncle Tom's Cabin"— small -town serial 
to national "bible" 

j "There must be liberty, icortd-wide and eternal 
' Roosevelt 



Echoing the cry of cru- 
saders down the centuries, 
America's President speaks 
far her in a day which is 
fraught with the greatest 
menace to freedom of all 
time. 

He speaks in the tradition of a 
freedom- lowing people, o people 
wlio hone olwoys gotn to war in 
the cause at liberty. 

THIS year a, book was pub- 
lished in America which 
records Ihe pari one woman 
played in forming that 
tradition. 

It Ib "Crusader In Crinoline," 
story of the woman whom 
Abraham Lincoln greeted as 
'The little lady who made the 
big war" -Harriet Beecher 
Stowe. 

•'Untie Tom's Cabin," he record*, 
was hjsned aa die greatest single 
influence towards the abolition of 
ulnvery. 

It Is, aiso. the world's fourth best 
seller. 

The young wife or Professor Cal- 
vin Suve had In her childhood se*fn 
anti-slavery riots, had helped run- 
away staves and listened to their 
storlEa, 

She had written a number of short 
stories to help out the Inadequate 
family income. One day her sister- 
in-law wrote to her: "If I could use 
a pen as you can, I would write 
jwrnething to make this whole natlun 
feel what an accursed thing slavery 
Is." 

"t will wrILe somethlns' said Har- 
riet to tier children. 

So one day, with on preconception 
of the terrible power It would un- 
leash, she sat down and began: "Late 
In the afternoon of a chillv day 



tn February, two ifentlemen were 
sittiiiu olone over their wine In a 
weit-fumlslied dlnlnit-parlor In the 
town ot p — . Kentoaky.* 

She planned the story as three or 
tour sketches and offered tt to the 
editor af a small Washington i»i«t. 
the "National Era." 

He accepted It. without seeing it. 
at 300 dollars. 

Ran for a year 

IN June of IBM appeared the first 
Instalment of the nuvel that 
helped inspire In childhood the 
young men who, ten years later, 
marched, its crusaders, into the war 
against the South 

The story proved zo popular that 
the sketches grew to 40 In number, 
and It was nearly a year before it 
was finished. 

Harriet had spent a few days in 



the South on the Kentucky planta- 
tion al a school churn She used the 
plantation as thai of Uncle Tom's 
kindly masters 

Since tbii only people she met In 
Kentucky were nice people she had 
Uncle Tom Bold by his kindly Ken- 
tucky master. She wanted to shew 
what happened from 'the sale of a 
Bhtvr. 

Uncle Tom was modelled on the 
Rev. Josiah Henson. a colored 
preacher who had bought his free- 
dom, and whom Harriet met in Bos- 
ton, In his youth the Rev. Hensan 
httd been crippled by flogging at 
the hands of a brutal Maryland 
master. 

Harriet's brother Charles had met 
an overseer en a New Orleans boat, 
who, displaying Ills (1st. had bragged 
that "he got that from knocking 
down nigg-ers." So Lhere was Simon 



Why is it 
Healthier 
to b 

SLIM 

THE slender woman is 
more energetic, mare 
confident, less liable to 
ills. Such-slenderneKs— 
and the bright eyes, 
clear skin, and radiant 
health that go with it— 
Is assured by taking Bile 
Beans al bedtime. 

Just a couple each night 
and you'll "slim while rati 
sleep. Ttitrv remove fat- 
lormlng wastes, helping the 
figure to attain Uint longed- 
for illmnefs 

So start to-day with Bile 
Beans Ymir health, com 
plexlon and Agure will im- 
prove; you'll feel more alert 
and vital. 
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BILE BEANS 

(Pott tfie way to victory — buy War Savings Certificates' 



wham Harriet had vwinly tried in 
(Thrirttanise In ber Sunday ISchm»l 
rEass. Celeste bMinie Tupsy. 

Although running in an obsrure 
paper, the story created a sensa Hon 
even as a aerial. AlnuiM. every com- 
munity hud one abolitionist who 
subscribed to 
the "Bra." and 
Ills copy was 
pasted from 
hand to hand 
until worn cue 

The story be- 
came Harriet's 
tyrant, the 
spwit af matt 
week'n instal- 
ment always at 
her elbow. She 
had to keep up 
■:c<irlriri4; flnd 
ii. eii -—a. us and 
look. after a 
boisterous 

r gjrilry 

John P. 
Jewett,, head qf 
n amall Boston 
publishing 
house, hid 
agreed to pub- 
Btt the Aerial 
in book ronn. 
He foresaw a 
Email volume to 
sell at a low 

By the end of October, when It 
be,;nn to look like a two-volume 
novel, Jewett was appalled, and 
begtfed Harriet to finish it. 

Weary Harriet got the "Era" to 
M'Bffe^t that Mr.. Etowe would finish 
the story In u few paragraph* The 
people answered a thundering "No," 
Harriot wrote oH. 

After Little Evas death, which 
appeared in the Christmas instal- 
ment, Harriet went to her bed for 
two day*, exhauflted It hud been 
lir..'..! a personal bereavement. 




FORREST WILSON, author oj 
"Crtuadgr in Crinoline" 

price. 



HARRIET BEECHER. STOWE, 
whose boo* liclpsd foment the 
American Civil War. 

At l&nt 'hi end was tn sight, and 
as the last instalment drew near 
atewett suggested that tin- Slower 
put up half the cost of the publish- 
ing and share m the profits. 

However, they had no money, so 
declined in favor of a ten per cent, 
royalty. II Harriet had owned a 
half interest the first year's sales 
in America would have made her 
independent lor life, 

Sh< was pleaded with the ^n- 
inict. I hope," -]u- said, H U will 
make enough so I may have a silk 
dre&j." 

There was no oclvance publicity, 
but the first edition of fiOOO copies 
was devoured 
Lmmedla t e 1 j. 
'Hie first year It 
sold 305.000 
copies. 

To do at, well 
in proportion to 
popute-tiorj an 
American novel 
to-day would 
have to cell a 
million and a 
hair the first 
year. 

Uncle Tom 
was soon 
pirated In a 
do sum coun tries. 
In London, 
New York, and 
Boston drtuna- 
twatiorw played 
t o hysterical 
audiences. 

The Press 
took up the 
acclaim Long- 
fellow, WhittieT. 
and Jenny lArui 
praised it 
Then came eontroventy, the first 
attack from the North, for plmty 
of Northern money was invested In 
cotton, which lived by slavery. 

A great newspaper debate began. 
The book waft supprr.SM'd In the 
South, where Harriet was held up to 
children aiv a wlr.ked ngrrsa. 

The niatch had been set to the 
fire that flared into the Civil War 
ten years later Long after that 
fire had subsided Into antics, Har- 
riet Drecher Slowed simple tale 
was to ulAiid as a symbol ui hatred 
for oppresaion. 



( ^flURCH honor for Major- 
Genrrail E. R Herring, who 
hi '. ■ i • It ■ J Sir Ivittt Jvijckjy in the 
Middle [fist. Dr. Head. Archbishop 
of Melbourne, rus jpp*^>ntrd hini 
Chjncrllor of Melbourne L^iticese. 
This if ibr highest Church o/Iicc 
held by a layman. The chancellor 
advises the archbishop on legal mat- 
ters, presides at inquiries relating 
to doctnn< or Church law. Major- 
Oenrral Herring is j barrister in 
civil life. 




LADY SMITH-DORRIEN 

• . . NtedleuJork tor narvti 

"fJENTURIES-OLD remedy for 
aErvts. needlework has had 
' '■'<.>*' revivjl since air raids 
began." says Lady Smith- Dotncn. 
principal. Royal School of Needle- 
work. London, who has insulated 
2 "Nrcdlcwork in Wartime" 
scheme of correspondence tcmrir.s 
in all kinds of wwing Women of 
the services standing by for duly 
stitch elaborate tapestries. Have 
coupon-frcr material for Irant 




MR. J. M. KEYNES 

. . . Unorthodox finance 

JIR. J. M. KEYNES. Briuin s 
noted economist, has been 
appointed i director of the Bank 
of England. Mr. Keynes is author 
nf rhe plan for compulsory wartime 
savings, which has been partly 
adopted in the 1941-42 British 
Budget. His bonks on economics 
created a sensation because of their 
unorthodox views on finance. 

He was a member of a recent 
British mission to America to 
confer with U.S.A. Treasury 
officials on the Lean-Lend Act. 
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Numbered hours 



Ah Valerie icaiched, a hand nlid forward and dipped 
into the yellotp-haired young man's pocket. 



Exciting story of a pretty 
girl and a strange hazard. 



EVERY time Liu; man stand- 
ing tn front of Valerie 
leaned forward to place 
hi* steles here and there 
' about the oreexi cloth, hla 
dinner-jacket, which was 
unbuttoned, caught on the bark of 
the choir occupied by the lady with 
The elaborate coiffure, and hi* 
pocket yawned open within a Tew 
Laches of Valerie's hands 

She couldn't help no (Icing that 
the pocket was heary, with jctorw, 
chips or all colon repreaeiHlnfi dif- 
ferent value*. 

She moistened Iter lips, glancing 
at the people on either aide of her. 
She was hemmed in. People 
-crowded about Lhe table, some in 
evening dress, some nor. All were 
Intent on the gain*. 

Valerie wasn't In evening dress 
hcreelf- She worr * whit* linen 
tailor-made cashmere sports Jersey, 
blue banded down the front, and blue 
and white shu*a\ She whs slender 
ind vety brown; her ej/ea were deep 
blur, dark -lashed; her hair, a long 
'bob," was nun-bleached almost f.. 
platinum. She didn't, look "broke," 
bu t ahe was. 

The n>nn in front of her leaned 
forward again HLi shoulders were 
omul: his hair wo* yellow ana 
rather unrJdy. Hla laden pocket 
gaped open so widely That Valerie, 
who routOft I keep from looking down 
into It. felt hrr nnscra iingle 

Jvwt then another hand— -tanned 
and lean, with a gold eiffne. ring on 
Lhe lltlJe fln«er— and forward out 
of nowhere, dipped delicately into 
that yawning pocket, and, with a 
number of chip* caught between 
the Angara, imoothly withdrew, 
vanishing 



Valerie's heart gave a great lurch 
and stopped A tremor wen I through 
hex. A humming ntarted in her 
eara. The voice of the croupier up 
nt. the middle of the table— the 
twenty- franc, table in the first of the 
public rooms mt Monte Carlo— 
sounded chin und remote: 

"TrentB-quawe. rouge, pah* et 
passe/' 

The rakes did, rJiefcing across the 
smooth cloth. A little shower of 
Jetons arced through the ah* 
Inwards a woman who thereupon 
drew a mysterious diagram hi her 
notcbriotc. The yeUow-haired young 
man relaxed. straightened, put a 
hand In his pocket. ' 

Valrrin followed the movement 
with hypnotised eyes 

But he missed nothing. He Just 
look some Jetons from hla pocket 
and glanced towards the wheel. 

The croupier said, "Faitcs voa 
Jeux." and the yellow-haired young 
man leaned forward. 

Valerie'4 heart restarted with a 
bump. She swallowed dryly, look- 
j again at Lhe people on either 
side of her They termed normal 
enough Most of them were English. 
They wer*? Intent on the game. She 
looked round over her shoulder 

A tall man In a dark-gre.y flannel 
null, and u dark .inn with a light, 
obliquely -a trlped tie. detached him- 
aelf unobtrurrivnly from the throng. 
Half turned from Valeric, he put a 
cigarette between hia line, and lit 
It Hla hair was dark and crisp, 
She saw the signet ring on his 
finger. 

He lilted bark hi? head to Irose 
a thin feather of &mnke toward* 



the lofty, painted celling, and with- 
out haste walked away. 

Valerie turned back sharply to the 
yellow-haired young 'man. The 
croupier warned, "'Rien ne vq plus,"' 
The yellow -haired young man had 
eyes only for the wheel, smoothly 
spinning Va.fir.p half raised a 
hand to pluck his sleeve. But she 



She hesitated chiefly bcrau«ic she 
herself had felt the temptation of 
that gaping pocket She turned 
abruptly, and with a murmured 
' Pardon" edged her way free of the 
throug. 

The man with the signet ring 
was walking through into thr inner 
room. She walked after him. with- 
out knowing what she proposed to 
do— -if anything. She couldn't bring 
herself to dchuith'.t? him publicly, 
yet ah* didn't see why she should let 
him do This. 

He couldn't be worse off than ahe 
was. 

True, ahe had a job to go to, the 



yoo wfll report to me there on that 
date," Valerie had made the Instant, 
private resolve. "All right. I shall 
have a week in Monte Carlo on my 
own. see the Cudno, and gel it right 
out of my system, brtore I become a 
member of your household!" 

ft bad seemed a bright notion, 
but ahe realised now that It had 
been a mistake. She hadn't had 
enough money; had cut things too 
One; hadn't allowed, either, for the 
Insidious atmcuphere of the palles 
de-j jtux With a Job to gD to, ahe 
had been careless, One or two 
mild little flutters, and she had 
awakened suddenly to the fact that 
she wouldn't have enough to pay 
the mpLrtanie of her hotel al the end 
□f lhe week, 

The madame was a formidable, 
fat old battle**e who sat all day 
in a nasty little cubbyhole Off the 
hall, muttering over ledgers and 
raxmuni! herself. She didn't look ha 
though she'd Uikc kindly to the 
newa that she'd have to wait a bit 
for the other half of her money 

Whim Valerie had sounded her. 
had mentioned cm nelly — *vs a feeler 
—that she had on excellent job to 
go to with Lady Klnw-iien. the 
madame had looked so suapuzlouA 



By Barry Perowne 



day liter n«xt; but she didn't ex- 
pect to hove It Ions Lady Kin- 
seMen, Inlervlewliw Valerie In Pari*, 
hid made 11 very clear that, al- 
though her villa was ni Mtinte 
Carlo, she disapproved of gambling. 
The Ooeino was out of bounds for 
all members of her household In- 
cluding even her family. 

Thla had seemed hard to Valerie, 
She knew she would he tantalised 
to death if ahe had to live In Monte 
Carlo without ever being able to 
satisfy hrr curiosity about the 
Casino 

And when Lady Kfnsellsn haul 
added: "I shall not arrive to open 
my villa until the twenty-second. 



that Valerie's courage had faltrred 
The hill had been presented yester- 
day and the thought of It hod 
haunted Valerie ever ranee. 80 
had the madome's eyes, squtntlly 
observing, from that gruesome 
cubbyhole, her earnings and goings. 

If the madame held her luggage 
and siir had to turn Up without It 
for her first day. Lady Klruellen 
would certainly put two and two 
together, ir the madame went to 
Lady Klnaellen herself 

Either way. Valrrie's hour* were 
numbered, and it was wltli her eyes 
open, with the sure knowledge that 
It wa» all or nothing, that she had 
talcen her fling at the roulette-wheel 



to-night with what Utile remained 
tn her 
She had lost. 

Now, not merely were her hours 
numbered, but the aandj wen? run- 
ning out fast. Her heart Lhumpeu 
with a sultry deliberation as she 
followed the man with the signet 
ring. 

All Lhe tables were In play; nil 
were crowded. The Immense chan- 
deliers glittered. Short hard-faced 
men in evening dress stood about 
here and Lhcre with their hands 
behind their boclts ami their eyes 
watchful The voire* of the 
croupiers sounded sharply 

The man with the signet ring 
circled one of the roulette tables. 
He found a nan, entered it— and a 
party of people, coming *t thai 
moment from the foreign money 
Caissc, sealed the gap behind him. 

Valerie went right on round thr 
table but couldn't itet a z'.in'.ix:: :.l 
the man with the signet ring. Bhr 
paused. irresolute— and became 
aware that one of those shorty hard- 
faced men was watching her. She 
went alKl sut down on a huge couch 
against the wall and lighted a 
cigarette 

Presently ah* became aware that 
the croupier at the nearby table 
had twice called the same number: 
"Trelle." A stir went throuuh the 
crowd round the table; the Jcton*. 
clattered more freely. 

"Wen lie va plus." calif d thr 
croupier 

The players were so mill that 
Valerie heard Lhe dici of the hall 
as it slowed, rolled, hovered. 
There was a moment of silence, then 
the sharp announcement of Uie 
croupier " 

•Treiae, nolr, hnnalr et manque. » 

She thought suddenly that If lie 
lost those Jetotui there was rtothlng 
much ahe could do n hadn't 
struck her till Just that second, 
and she was on the point of rising 
When the crowd round the mule 
opened and the man with tin. signet 
ring emerged 

Please (urn to pogc 31 
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Now approaching its 
tense climax, this 
powerful serial tells 
the story of 

TilCHARD MEYSTOKE, who 
■tV/niptrtJ bu an ardtnl deare lo 
serve the Odor, goes to live us a 
slum-dweller, falls m kuM with 

MIRANDA BURB1DGE. a cos- 
ler-gtrl. and ends by striking dead 
u ruffian who otlorAi her. Miranda 
persuades him thai the man is only 
unronuuxii. He luns away, and 
only learnt many yuan later, when 
he is tvtl] established and local as 
a country iirnr. that Miranda her- 
self was tried and com/irtrd lor the 
man's murder. He sullen a nee- 
oaus breakdown, aggravated by the 
presence at the vicarage of 

an evacuee bay whii 
strangely resembles Miranda. En- 
tering the nursing hamt of 

1>R. FIELDWICKE. Neystoke 
tails in line with the matron. 

SISTER ELSPETH GREY tells 
her part of ha terrible urtrt-t, and 
rriixrm home enmparaiixxty cuted- 
' tiler" meanwhile has ifamn at 
htt awn, at fns fnendihtp with 

ROSEMARY. Nrystotu't 14- 
fjear-ald dauuhtrr. it cattuny 
trouble wi lh "CUt MP 1 ' and 
"COB." htM evaeuet pah. 

Sam read on: 



THERE wu B diviskiti ur 
loyalties. And also bitter 
Lll-feellng. Gob and Chimp 
took it badly, and they 
.spread the efwe. In 
Borrow and in anger, that 
rtlcr had "took up with" a girl. 

"Divided [nyaltles" is, in point at 
fact, a misnomer: for Itler. how- 
ever kwt lo reuse of right and 
wmng * ixs distlriginAhed by his bet- 
ters), however steeped to vice and 
vfflainy, was richly endowed with 
two virtues, which some people con- 
sider to be the first and lommat 
— courage and loyalty, 

He had Lhe cold, riajnmered cour- 
age of the underdog; and with It 
the loyalty 0/ the. one-man dog — 
to the man who is his true and 
only god. 

To thi> hand, to his frisndX bu. 
(ellowa, and his Delicts, hr woe as 
loyal as hill to blade; and neither 
bribe nor threat, neither fear nor 
love itself, would ever have made 
Dim dbjlny*J T made him, an he would 
My in his strange synthesis of 
Cockney*Chiraira dialect, "squeal." 
And by squeal he meant not only 
accuse and betray, but abandon and 
de»rt. 

But, strike him perishhi' jiinJc. he 
oould Learn to ride a nonse when 
he wad Riven the chance, couldn't 
he? He could take Ume off from 
the gang lo improve himself as 2 
leader, couldn't he? Walt till chink 
OotU :,;\a- htzn an a riorael 

In Dw fullnesa of Ume It came 
to pass that Chink GottJ did aee 
Itler on a norse. 

Prom a conveniently hidden spot 
in Che shrubbery. Chink watched the 
equestrian antics uf the abominably 
swollen- headed upstart lieutenant 
of the Black 'And CTanft. His mouth 
act In a hitter and contemptuous 
sneer 

The mucktn' little nark:! Rnn- 
nin* a bah 1 with n fancy skirt, and 
put tin" on awarUc I He. Chink Gotti. 
would push the perlsber"s cheat in 
for *un . . .. 

And wlieri Rosemary had trotted 
away on her fll teen-hand hunter. 
Chink, emitted, a km and peculiar 
whistle, to which filer responded 
aa doe* a weli-teairwd do* to hla 
master. 

"I got a norse! I got a norse' 
I got a norse* ** quoted Chink, hi Iter 
with contempt and disgust, as Itler 
joined hlm 

Anger and offended dhjnitv 
almost moved the leader of the 
Black 'And Gang to rtrtke Mb self- 
RRtlafled fiuhordiuate. Al most, tw t 
uot quite; for .fuch wok not Clunk'A 
way. He had other, better, and 
safer methods than corporal puo- 
i&hmenl when desiring tn retaliate. 

-Wotcher come 'ere for?" Itler 
was asking. 

"See you. and *lw you orders . . . 
Know Corkey the Coke?" 

I tier 'it heart *er mod to flutter 



Two Feet 

From 
heaven 

By ... P. C Wren 




slightly, and sink a Utile. He did 

know Oorkey the Coke, and he read the letter again, transliittng 
feared him very much Indeed. For it swiftly. 



Corkey the Coke was really had. 
Dungrroua. 't was; wot e said went; 

h e fiaid a lot and said tt nasty. 



M lister. 

"How Is your health? I truat 

Chlnt Goal was u jwrisbin' pink- ileVesJT iZZ^'iZ S 

*5«1 tool to h, TO any uruct with te^S^^jSst 
Coftffy the Cokf. No good ever ? V weaimj poopie 

m tSl "sort" treneral* E35 !2J£JS ?S*JSSSJ*5 



unintelligent The Mamjr House lo 
which I referred is unmirrewtiup — 
"Ow did 'e come down 'ere? You h-n m your point of view l^rge 
and unfriendly dogs roam the 



1m in stir 



brltM" 'im?" he aaked 



'"Ow did t come down "eref "Ow prormd^ at ntght, and the doors 
d yer think? On Ix a.nrls and and windows ore fitted with burg' 
fcnero Mr bring '1m? NaowE Wot lar-alarnu. 



yer tftlkhr ahaht, young Itler?'' 



"Out young friend Itler resides 



Young Itler was talking about al Lhe vicarage and tb said vicar- 
one of the very widest of the Wide age would be an excellent gafl ut 



Boys, a young gentleman .said to screw 
hail from Cork and to be addicted resideriee to faiVtfk! 



Chime Gotti havUig retrieved the 
tn oiher word.';, tlcslrftbte letter f nun the poat office at Hwln- 
The .vicar's inn ford, which was quite a long 



to the peddling or coke — which lady l& the posses or of w-rv line walk from the village of Beesten, 

i& cocaine — and hence the aobri- dioinouds. nnd tuu pearls the jtfaM where Chink was sojourning, had 

quel of walnuts. Our friend Itler has lost no time In coming to instruct 

And In denying that he had seen and described them to me, Itler In the part thai ho was lo 

brought him to little Pudding, and There ia a large safe m the dining- * 



take in the nioc same that life 
leader, Chink Gotti— and his pat- 
1 sUKGest that Cortey the Coke 11011 exemplar. Corkey the Coke. 



Chmk had wrtticn to his dear old that you are as well as I am. 



the purt* adjacent. Chink was over- 
modesL For there could be no 

doubt Lhat there was a connection bring* rdtro^lyceririe. It would nld WttPdi **r. Joe 

between COTkey'B arrival and an be' an inside Job There are lad- Sc'Unkler proiwy^i to play In the 
Interesting and curious letter which dura available. Sincerely hoping ™*£Pi village of Little Pudding. 

It was a very small part indeed, 
and Itler need not make no song 
and dance about It All e pot Lo 
do on the first of the month — 
and > can't for- 
get that date— 
was to go down, 
when the serv- 
ants and family 
had gone to bed. 
and unbolt anil 
unlock the scul- 



"Your lortng granddaughter, 
•looby." 

"Qoot poy f Goot poy? Clever poy!" 



For the first time in his life, the 
young slam boy is confronted by 
the problem of divided loyalties. 



friend and Iclnd patron. Mr. Joe 
Schinktw. 

It might seem an uirwise prd- 
ccediHK for Chink 
to write, on tste 
SUbjrct ot Corkey 
and hli »cilvi r Jr#. 
to Mr schlnkler. 
but «nn In Ehe 
practiraiiy Inipoa- 
slble event of the 

letter being tampered with. Its con- smiled Mr Joe SebinkJer, gently Icry door. That w »u e got to 
bents were vague to the point of in* " 
oomprrliemUbillty . . . 

"Read Sob. down and unbc-lU the bark door, 

• Howycr olowtn? Me 3. Pro«- eh? And if he has not done tils mm get into the ouaEthBt way And 
\>e* *.v*> Ouyo got dough. Spoc Job *1J right when they come, they If Corkey wan put to that trouble 
dusty in the dome. Nt* on the big can put a ladder up to hit window, 'e'd Mrt Itler— and 'urt 1m ugly 
gaff Some mappers and dlnv But hell do it. Hell do It all , . 

dlddJers. Young Itler with oJljo. right, when Oorfcey the coke has Ant1 wnt Aks °° r ^> the Coke 
Oood fag to tvercs. Dame got bii had a word with htm. Yea, he too . w , 9 T* "parage? Itler liad 
rocki. Oyster pins like nuts. IUer will bo a «oot and clever poy when "I 1 ""* 5 miserabty 
lamp* Big Peter in grubjolnl. Corkey has said him some words!" Want? Wot did 'e want? Wanled 
Cokey bringa pint of soup. EUlsnl Anfl 0 m Ur jjchlnkler tmd writ, to see if ihey-d forgotten to put the 
boj. Creepers Hoppln IBB nnd* ten a note to his granttdaugliUT. ^ «m. and 'aa given the canary 
you In the pink as tt now leaves MylI1 g that her little friend. Bessie 'Is ->eer Wot did Itler think Cor- 
me. Your ever lovln little grand- cokrr. would be comirig to pay her «ey'd want? To arsk the vickcr if 
daughter. Jooby " » visit qujt, moo, and would Uke ' e <1 Is pTayera? 



rubbing his hands together. "An do. And > 'aoo't better make" no 
inside job. eh? ^ uttlc Itler goes mistake about it. or Corkey the Coke 

would be at 'Is window In "art once. 



Over this letter old air. Joe to bring home some nice lettuces 



Ctrhlnklrr tiad nmlleil happily 



and a rabbi;. 



Anyway, it wasn't nolhlnk to do 
with young; [tier, wot 'e wanted 



All Itler 'ad got to do, was wot 'e. 
Chink Oot.ti, leader of the Black 
'And Gang, told *im to da, and Hint 
was to unlock and unbolt the back 
door, go back to 'Is bed, and know 
nothing about it 

And wot was Chink Colli, the 
nerhJiln- leader of 'the periahin' 
Black 'And Gang, goin' In do? 

No concern of young Itaer's. 

Right then. Wot Itler did or 
did not do was no concern of Chink 
Gatti's. and ltter wasn't goin' to 
open no doors — not for nobody. 

Well, u Dosey-panter Itler must 
know. Chink Gotti"5 job was to "elp 
Corkey the Coke knock off the 
fast car outer ole Mrs. DTSvereuk^ 
garage, and drive away the Jalopy 
wot Corkey come down from lon- 
don in. Useful, important man 
Chink Gotti was. Goin' to Join 
Corkey's own gang, by-and-by— 
the Wide Boys— and young IUer 
belter be wide that night, too. wide 
awake, and leave that door unfas- 
tened Then 'e could go to sleep 
UU kingdom come. 

That young skirl 'sd Rotta bicycle, 
'adn't ahef 

Itler atifTened, and the look he 
gave his chief was not respectful 
Wot about 11? 

One could use tt. Chink reckoned 
"c would: knock It off to-munw. 

"Anyway, wot I was goin' to say 
was. you get a noil -can and oil thst 
lock and bolt, see?" 

"And you go and all yer . . . 
brains!'' snarled Itler And the 
adjectives he used to qualify the 
noun are not to be found in the 
medical text-books. 

Heosc turn to page \Q 
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Only by 
been hp its 
could he 
rave f lie 
girl he 
loved* 



■ "-W*" AW5ER pipette, please. 
H Qollliia," said Lhc man 

H In Ux al ah n il white 

a out over bis aooal- 
J der. He vu absorbed 
— in the ctuue- or 
rhrmicai upp&ratits before turn. A 
moment later be repeated Um order. 
turaSrw in annoyance, and saw thai 
tin: laboratory was empty, 

ELe then realised that It wjis. of 
ctmat, Saturday afternoon. Ho 
■fcnndfr he had vaguely noticed a 
rif^olate ajr about the hnge build- 
ing on bis return from a hasty 
Trmrh And hi* ihree personal 
niMstanta were naturally away — 
;irobahly. on a sweltering day like 
this, on* to the ctmnizy. He 
frowned. He knew he whs forgetful, 
and there was a trick v nxpcnrmnt 
he had particularly wanted to art 
ahead with; his mind had been bent 
on it all through trie meal, 

fitlfl he co j Id mniuiiji'- He beat to 
Lhe table. Bis pale, keen face was 
a ti g ht with enthusiasm, the lips 
lion-parted pver thn firm chin. It 
was a strange mixture t>f a face, the 
features of a man of action, the eyes 
of a dreamer 

An unusual type wk& the general 
verdicL on Arthur Phillips. No one 
really knew what vu idling an in 
that wonderful bruin which dealt 
with chemical formulas long as your 
arm as though they were pet name* 
fnr a bunch of ytjungstere 

For at forty-five Arthur PhlBipa 
tvs already accepted as one of the 
rural bri I Uantly original research 
chemists in the country. Large 
as hli salary was, It was still prob- 
ably far lass than he was worth, and 
Messrs. British Commercial Chemists 
knew it. He mfgh| be difTi- 
ciilt sometime*, and - hit 
irioodj; might unpredictably 
vary from rnarming vague- 
ness to ofTtmslve autocracy, 
from complete almlensncss to 
complete self-absorption, but 
he was a most valuable man. 

The perfectly -equipped private 
labors tory. the three personal 
Auifftanta. the many lesser fry, and 
the deference with which Lhe firm 
1 mated him testified both to thelr 
upen realisation of his value and 
their hidden fear that he might one 
day leave them for ■ rival concern. 

Not that the idea ever ueemied 
to Arthur Phillips. Nothing much, 
nubridc his Immediate activities, 
occurred to him until the actual 
situation came up and alot pped him in 
the face. 

He continued to wort. 

A lost brer-Mr arrayed through the 
window, bringing a general warm- 
■uphalt. barn t- petrol smell. It 
touched hbt brow clammily, and he 
"tralghtewri up. rasing his back, and 
let bin brain run Idle a moment The 
••un -splashed laboratory was bllent 
as a tomb. He thought of Collins 
and the a them away off in the 
country with their girls. 

He broke off suddenly Girls! 
MarJarlH He went quickly to his 
coat hanging in the Utile office and 
fingered through a diary. Waan't 
he to have dl»cd with her last night 
and gone down to 

HA, thank heaven. It wo* U>-hlght 
That was a near one! Not that 
Mur)oTte would hare minded -very 
much- She always made allow* 
an reft for his Utile weoknesa. She 
put laughed her Mrreue comfortable 
gurgle and never grew petulant at 
his mental lapses That wan be- 
cause she loved him. he supposed, 
and his lipa luddenly curved In a 
tender smile. 




"You wouldn't dure!" gasped Paiante, recoiling from 
the fumes as Phillips raised the flask menacingly. 



She'd never loved any one before, 
he reckoned— certainly not her hus- 
band. And that era* another thing 
he almost kept forgetting,, that her 
divorce was not yet completed. They 
still always hud to organic their 
mcetings so that her husband would 
not get the- chance to upset the 
rourt.*s. decision on the strength of 
them. Definitely a "nasty piece of 
work," 1 her husband- vindictive as 
well as cruel and unscrupulous. 

Replacing the di*ry hts fingers en- 
countered a battered carton of 
cigarettes- As he pulled one out 
his thoughts went off on another 
tack.. He remembered for the twen- 
tieth time that, having recently lost 
hlfl cigarette cose, he had premised 
hlmfielf a realty good one Lo cele- 
brate hb, discovery two weeks ago 
of Compound a H. for each Ume he 
achieved some minor triumph he 
awarded himself, us ii were, a 
deeoratkm to chronlr.lt the event. 

Marjorle— the knot In the hand- 
kerchief, as she called herself— kept 
reminding him about the case, of 
course, but there wu never an op- 
portunity when he woo with her. 
His mind reverted lo her husband 
again. Slimy, drunken tittle brute) 
ft would be a proper red-leiter day 
when the decree wa* made absolute 
rind Marjorie was rid of him at last I 
Then he and she would be married 
Immediately 



The knock at the door was re- 
pealed twice before he beard It. 

"Oh. come In I " he called mildly, 
and a man entered. Phillips looked 
at the stranger In surprise. He saw 
a big, powerfully -made man about 
thlrly-nve, well. If o little flashily, 
dre.v-.-d Be bad a sell-confident 
arrogant alare in a swarthy face. 
A typical mnn-iiboul-lown as repre- 
sented by the shadier fringes or 
town's society. He looked very Out 
of place in the hard bright efficiency 
of the laboratory. 



"M, 



.Y name's Pal- 
ante." said the newcomer genially. 
"Albert Paiante " Phillips only 
stared. "Sorry It's such a queer 
name. IHl quite Engluvh." he added, 
with a contradictory flash of white 
South European smile, "But my 
family originally came from Italy" 

"Delighted," murmured the scien- 
tist vaguely, wondertng whether he 
knew the fellow and had forgotten 
him. as he /id often did. "Hr— have 
we " 

M We haven't had the pleasure of 
met tin'." iht> other answered for 
htm In studied upper-elasn IBhgllah. 



though I know of you. of count*. 
Wanted a little talk, though." 

"I'm afraid Itn terribly busy," 
muttered Phillips, knowing it wasn't 
much use. far the other obviously 
wore run self -con ftdence like a 
rhmrjcerus his xkln. 

I'm sure you are But UHe Is 
tmuartant." He drew out a mana- 
granimed gold cigarette cose and 
offerrd it. "Smokin" allowed here, I 
hope? Don't know anything about 
chemicals and so forth. Nothing to 
blow us to pieces, is there?" 

"Only if taken Internally,*' zaid 
Phillip* luulwuoilU, looking at 
the serried rows of bottles. Then 
with a sudden change of manner. 
"Well, what i£ lt7 Hurry op, please, 
becaufte"— he waved Ins band— "all 
this fa 

"Oh, I know, old boy. I know. 
You're one of thoae really brainy 
chaps. T admire 'em. Hut they do 
make mistakes fomeUmes. don't 
they?" He smiled at the DewUdcred 
look in the other's eyes and went 
on: "I suppose we're alone all right? 
t watched you go in alone, but. we'd 
better make sure-" 

"11 it mat ten"— PhJllipi* voice was 
chilly the building |» empty ex- 
cept for the normal watchmen." 

"Good! 14 He made as If to alt on 
a benoh near by. but Phillip* said 
a little Ironically: 'Better mind your 



nice suit I There might be acid 
about." and led the way Into bis 
little office, 

"Ah, that's better! Now, Mr 
Phillips' 111 come straight to the 
point." He pniuied savoring the big 
moment Mr:, Uaguire Is a very 
charming young woman, isn't she?" 

Phillips' heart miascd a beat. So 
the well-kepi secret wot out. was if 
"She is And to save you beating 
about the bush. Ill tetl you I see 
a lot ol her " 

*'! guessed you did. That'a why 
I'm here." 

"How did yon find all this out?" 
Not very worldly-wise, Phillips had 
not yet wen what the other wu driv- 
ing at. 

i know Marjorie Magutre, and 
her cn-cunutanccc," the other man 
was fiaying airily "So when I 
•potted her with you *otne weeks 
ago at Bartelll's tn Frith Strvet 
looking very pally I thought to my- 
self, m lite vulgar ; v. in,- What 
hoi la It or am I? So I did a bit 
or rollowln' up And then I trailed 
along here one Saturday afternoon 
when vou were alone, like to-day. 

"You luckily popped out for aome- 
ihim; and I popped in. Your coat 
was behind the door Pour Mtkn 
were in the pocket. Were, mark 
you." 

Please lurn to page 36 
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They called her Fast 
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H nice to Guv." Mrs 
Pontefnin Mlrt "He's 
hack from the wilds 
of Canada end 
doesn't know a soul '' 
"Bow too thrilling !" said Liu*. "Of 
course I'll tot nice In him, Does he 
want to see life?" 

"You luul belter ask htm that." 
said Mr;. Pontefract with a shade 
□f disapproval In her voire 

There wen timet when she dis- 
approved of Lisa and Audrey lor all 
her boast that she was an admlret- 
of the modern glrL They were so 
reckless — both of them Lisa, with 
her vivid. i»«ie>ifig face, who pre- 
tended u> keep house for ber widowed 
lather and spent her time dancing 
and driving a racing car; Audrey, 
married and tbr mother or two 
children, and nearly as bad as her 
sister. 

Aeroplanes were her passion She 
held a pilot's licence, and until the. 
war neither husband nor children 
had been allowed to Interfere with 
her flying. 

"But they an nice girls, all the 
aaine." Mrs, PooUEfTact defended 
them. "And so pretty t And not 
really fast." 

Pretty they were not. Audrey was 
tawny-haired and long-limbed, wtth 
a mouth too big for beauty and 
broad, strong hands Liu was fair- 
haired and tall She could dance 
all night without tiring, and her 
energy was a byword. In their own 
set, these two were always the 
leaders In any reckless ra l eh lcf 

"Send your wild man along," Lisa 
said to Mrs. Pontefract. "Well 
show him the high spots. Baa be 
got a beard?* 4 

"Oh, no — he's most presentable."* 

He was more than that, Lisa 
thought Taller than the averatre 
Very blue eyes In a canned face. A 
cheerful amlle. Good hands. 

She took him dancing. 

"Now tcU nte where you came 
from and why." she said. 

"Every heard of Canada?" be 

ufced. 

"Vaguely." 

"The northern parts of It are a 
bit empty. That's where f live, I'm 
the doctor in a place called Laugh- 
ing River." 

"Why?" 

"It was wished on me. In a way. 
My mother came from the back- 
woods and t feel a bit cramped any- 
where else. So I set up In prac- 
tice where Caere was plenty of room. 
And that's about all there Is to 
It." 

"What are you doing In Eng- 
land?" 

"I came over with the troops. To 
help win the war and see something 
of England as a sideline." 

"Well show you England." said 

Lisa. 

"Thank you,'* he said gravely. 

Whenever he had leave he came 
up to Londoa and they danced 
together and played tennis, and 
occasionally Lisa treated him to a 
rew miles ol her precious petroL 
His nerve was good. But once he 
said: 

"Do yoii have to go ninety miles 
an hour all the time?" 

"I get bored going slowly." 

"And is that why you dance all 
night and drink more than Is plod 
for yon?" 

"Lawks. Guy. you aren't going all 
moral, are you?" 

-IT] try not to. But you do 
rather waste your time. don'L you?" 

"That's a matter of opinion." 

She was twenty- three. Be was 
thirty Each baa Its own point of 
view But they went on meeting. 

She showed him all her haunts 
The places where she and her friend* 
ate and drank and danced He 
watched it all with those very blue 
eyes. He wasn't B prude. He didn't 




mind what they said And he was 
a marvellous dancer. 

"So you dance a< Laughing 
River?" Lisa asked him once. 

"Nor. noticeably," be tokl her, 

"Then where did you learn?" 

"Oh, one picks things up," 

He wasn't paying attention Id what 
he said. He was watching ber— tall 
and sum in a white dress, which 
showed moat of her straight back 

"I've never seen anyone whose 
looks I liked better," he said at last. 

That was what started li, Lisa 
supposed She'd tost her bean be- 
fore now. and found it again. But 
this man was different. Tliere was 
something about him that she 
didn't understand — and it intrigued 
her. He was a little aloof, but he 
Joined In their parties, 

"You be careful," Audrey said, "or 
youll be in over your knees." 

"I'm waist-deep already," Lisa 
aabl 

"Oh. Lisa — not " 



J. LOWC Dim," 
Lisa told her sister. "It's a funny 
feeling." 

"And what about him?" 

"He hasn't said anything. But I 
think he's the tame." 

But tunc ware on and nothing 
happened. 

And then one evening Guy said: 
"I can never thank you enough for 
giving me such a marvellous rime," 

Lisa had used nearly all her 
month's petrol that day. They bad 
driven to the sea and spent long 
hours by the water. Now they were 
driving back through a marvellous 
moonlight night. Romantic — If 
you looked at It lute that. 

"It wasn't anything, " Lisa said 
slowly. She stopped the car and lit 
a cigarette. She waited. Quy said 
nothing. 

So at last she spoke. In a voice 
which didn't sound like her own. 

"Will you take me back with ynu?" 
she asked. "When the way's over, 
will you Uke me to Laughing 
River?" 

"Meaning?" 

"Meaning— I love you." 

There was a long, long silence 
The moonlight was silver on her bent 
head, silver on Ouy's quiet face. 

"I'm sorry," he sard at last, "I've 




■ 



"And you're 
the girl I 
tcalded," Guy 
taid when Lino 
reached the 
end of her 
story. 



been thought- 
less and stupid. 
Only it. never 
occurred fo me." 

"I like your 
looks. I like 
being with you. 
We've had iun. 
haven't we? But, 
darling child — 
I never dreamed 
you'd take me 
seriously'" 

"I dnn'l, most 
people. But 
you're different 
And I thought 
— " her voice 
trailed away. 

"Look here, Lisa, I live in the 
backwoods. I shall live there all my 
llfe. because that's where my work 
lies. You don't know what It's like.'' 

"Then tell me." 

"Woods, nnlracked. BtreU-hlng 
for miles. A little settlement that 
used to be a trading post. One day. 
perhaps, if the railway comes there. 
It will be a town. At present there 
are fifteen houses, two shone and a 
church . In the winter we are snowed 
up. In the summer there are mos- 
quitoes. Sometimes I travel sixty 
miles on snowshoca to see a patient" 

"What's that got to do with It?" 
she asked Impatiently. 

"Can't you see?" 

"No. I'm tough, you know. Quy 
I can do anything." 





Then he laughed "You? Do 
anything?" he said, 

"Well, can't 1? You've seen me. 
I can dance ail night and play tennis 
all day, and drive " 

"And get drunk and act the fool." 
he finished tier sentence swiftly. "1 
don't want to be rude. Lisa, but 
cant you see yourself dispassion- 
ately? You dress marvellously and 
dance divinely. You know all the 
catchwords. You're great fun. You 
have more energy than any woman 
I've ever seen. You're even quite 



efficient at your 
A_RP work. I ex- 
pect But that's all." 
"In fact — Tm no 
good I " she said quietly. 
"Not for real life. Not to face 
loneliness and hard work and 
resjMliuiibillty Not to bear chil- 
dren and scrub floors In the back- 
woods. Not to make your own 
clothes (because there's nowhere to 
buy them) and depend on your own 
resources You're a modem miracle, 
Lisa, and there's nowhere for you In 
my old-fashioned Ufe" 

"I thought you'd enjoyed your 
leaves," she said hlttfrly. "We've 
tried to amuse you." 

Please turn to page 3ft 
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Gestapo could not hold ill is Norwegian mother 






FRU GUVNOIi STES'L). hti tai Kawe, and doughttr Giti/u. u'ha csrnc fo England alter an amazing rajai/n from Nanny in a tishir.g trtmK 



"1 c&tMhl noi rear mt/ ehiMren in 
hairetL" site sal ft 

Takes brood of six through North 
Sea gale to England and freedom 



J^AMOC RAMMED from Lort- 
<l"» tht picture of the 
Viking heroin* and tiro uf her 
rhildrrn tea* taken rxrluxirrtij 
tor Tht iuMtrnlinn IVo/nvn** 
Wrrktff at thr birthday party 
given for littlr Grrda by intr 



Special interview with England's heruinr of Die moment by MARY ST. 
CLAIRE, hut London rcprr*ciilutlve — Hy Cable. 

I hove just met the happiest onrJ perhaps the bravest 
woman in England to-day. She is Norwegian mother 
Guvnor Sfend, who,, facing starvation of herself and 
children under the Nazis, packed her six youngsters into 
a fishing smack and headed into a North Sea gale for 
England — and freedom. 

Fru Guvnor Stend is a simple woman, a fisherman's wife who 
gleaned a little living an her own patch of land, but she had a Viking's 
courage and o passionate lovo uf liberty. More, she was a mother 
who would not rear her children under the shadow or the hated 
Gestapo. 

£10 OfM night she fed her 
O cows, watered her g-nrtlp-n, 
patted her dog, locked her 
door, and, gathering her chil- 
dren about her, went away 
Into the dark to where the 
Naxis could not reach her. 

Bhe dbmua&ed her epie voyage 
with a. nable fJmpnrlty. 

"I couldn't rear my children In 
hatred end fear," sh«? raid. 

Mating the Stend family tn Lon- 
don g»Ve me the chance to give to- 



She brought six of her family with 
Iter In a little flahUig amuclt. She 
Ndled En* North Sen for four dava 
in one ol our worst gidri 

Boi she hud courage and drirr- 
mhialiuo. Shr nuriftl her children 
when they were ctild and tired, »hr 
kept up their splriK when llir\ wrtr 
discouraged and weary, with "itnrlr* 
uf (heir father, n-hmrt llie> hoped to 
jnhi and who had hren unablr to re- 
turn wliicr hi* roirnlry wftA Invaded. 

Of I he nine children there were 




tiny Lhr tmpplrat party of my life, n 
birthday party for Gold it Bteml, who 
la iwo years old to-day. 

Slw bt too young to understand 
that It was only the courage of hei 
kindly. intelligent mother that m«de 
the- party possible. 

Like any little girt ot two, Gerda 
hwi been gorging heraelf with 
lemonade, cake, apple, chocolate, 

nod, to flJiow Just how bndly off 
Gerda's Norwegian playmate* are 
under the Nasi hoel. T can assure 
you thai the taste or all this food 
1* ahsolutely new to 0«rda. 

She hiifl never lasted chocolate, 
lemonade, or currant cake, and -die's 
never «cn ft round, rcay ajiplv. 
Oerdn'j dM*t hoa be«n llih und 
pctatow. The Nazi* Uilee oil Lhe 
food. 

O^rdn's mother, wJ» has eight 
other cbJlaron, l« the wu> of a Not- 
we» Ian hnherrruLTL 




three In uuotliCr pnrt af. Narwity. AO 
with six of them Guvnor left the 
I ltr.lt? farm on the Wtst Corwv, where 
for twenty- fl-re y**ara *he has tended 
Iho cattle, gleaning a :mnll living 
from the land while her husband 
waj awny ftt «ju 

"Ltfe wu quite Imposslblp." *he 
onid. "TTie GenriJihs were every* 
wltcrc In our district tlipre wvtp 
WO Germain llvlnj? on little mom 
than that number af Norwegians. 

"They had to have everything 
whilo Tn- hod to mnnage on wluit 
woe left 

"Then all our cattle and crops 
wrnt to the Gerirmiis. Huge planea 
ujtcd to tidn our potatoes away, No 



one kitowA who paid, but It ctr- 
tsinlj? wofi nat the NttKiii. 

"Hitler:* iMrtrall Is in every pub- 
lie huildine- Su i- tlulsliiicV We 
hate Ibe -*irfh( o' thrm 

"We hate having to feed and laolt 
after Naitia. TJiey eoirnnandvor aur 
best hctuwa." 

Sin? told me the brnod wai mode 
at wood pulp, nod it is Impttsaible to 
rut it i; k to the knife like 
wet jmpc?. 

All dreaa mnteriobi are of wood 
pulp nnd ha¥P no warmth, but Nor- 
weffinn women fll-lll keep up with 
amort cut and atyto. 

"We oPtually left nt dead of nlpht. 
but before that I -J mode a lew pre- 
parations." said Fru Steod. "I fed 
my Uiiee cevrs well, for 1 didn't know 
when thpy d fi^t more JhtMer. Bui, 
the rjermant will Lake ippmsuou, for 
they loot evoryudne for them*clvM. 

"I watered the, lluwer* fur thr lanl 

Lime. 

"PHfkiih; a few 1hing\ and mkmc 
a tin vt ail fur the rujflnr. 1 «en1 
the elilldrrn on oheud. Then 1 said 
l^ond-hye to aur doc Kara and torkrd 
him in the htiu»r, dm thnt the pnor 
old tine WQiddu'L folluw us. 

"In the darkjira we made our 
way to the boat raid slipped fillently 
aboard. 

"Oorda was very eciod. and didn't 
ary onre all the time After the 
fir at day we were held up and re- 
mained practically stationary, for 
tltcre woa such a ffale blawlng dead 
against us that cur ltttJe outboard 
motor waa JtWt able In hold ltt own 
arnJ prevent Ui bol/nj LjIohti boek* 
ward. 

"It wan Uic most nnxloufi time, 
but T never inve up hope, though I 
worrkd every hour of the voyage 
and hardly *li?pt a wink. 

"We nn aat of water, for we did 
wit expert to meet sueh had weather, 
and lowurdri the last w* wrre all 
paeehed whh thint 

"Wy cldar aon» gave a hand sailing 
the boivt, and Dicv had a hard time 
of U, far oeveral times we really 
thought alie mint atnk. 

"Wba-n wo 7 It: hied IotkI — and frw- 




dom— It was like wukinu from AOine 
dreadful nightmare. 

"t had been told my husband wa& 
dead, but I hud never Bivcu up hope 
ol Hhdius him again, 

"The runwr wh that his *t\ip was 
atlnckt'd. 

"When I reached London, how- 
cvnr. I met my husband Etlk. 

"He rushed up to ine at S T or- 
wi-irLan hi-adqujirlrrv. and pulled my 
Sleeve. I eotddn't think wluil to 
say, ] wuk no overjoyed/" 

At the imrty for Gerda her fcfiur- 
teen -year -old brother Shore hraught 
hlH ptnric accorohon whteh he had 
nmunided tibt.»ard the tiny crnf L, 

Kiture tuld me a lot abnul how Lhe 
GfrrmtiJis are Lntepfrrlng with Nor- 
wegian schools i ho Is a brUhl lad 
for hit ngi'i 

"We uinxl to team Enidish at 
hc'nDij:. nnd It la like a tscond 
larujung^. Kow we've to learn Ger- 
intin. and EiiRilnh 1* banned 

"We have id llitrn hour after 
hour Lo Xaii proitAgunria. 

"It la no good refusing to lLit*?n. 
It tr *'LL-i«-r to .-u with loncue in 
cheek. 

"It vr^ Juit wall I had r,am? 
coucaUan befon? Lhe Oetmanfi crame 
out Now It Us cut. dawn and we are 
not I <i u eh I hah* the thhi^p we ihould 
know." 

Pru Stentf r » family is now scat- 
tsrnd. The eldest la 23- year-old 
Gertrude, then Ma(rn\Ls 1321. und Al- 
fred t21i (borh boys Joined the 
NorweK lan Navy here ) . Twi'tlLy- 
yenr-old Tliereae haa taken up nitre- 
Ing In Soolland. in hospital U b-n- 
year-aid Perre, who did not jintvd 
up to Uic rigors at the voyage m Uie 
open jamu'k, and who ht hnulm! | 
bout uf tonal IULU. This Is the family 
ot one of the bravest women tn 
Europe to-dfcy. 
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II.A.A.F. Spitfire pilot met 
the Queen 

"Her eyes are grey, her 
skin perfect," he says 

Roy Bossett, 20-yeor-old R.A.A.F. 
sergeant-pilot, doesn't care if the whofe 
world says Queen Elizabeth has blue eyes 
... he knows they are greenish-grey . . , 

He met Queen Elizabeth at Windsor Castle, 
talked to her and made up his own mind about 
the color of lha Royal eyes 



RAY, who is the only son 
at Mr. and Mrs. H. J. 
Bassett. of Oakleigh, Victoria, 
Is now in an Australian Spit- 
fire squadron in England. 

His meeting with Royalty 
was most picturesquely de- 
scribed In a letter home. 

•'Yrsterday morning we were toid 
thai mi excursion to Windsor Castle 
was being arranged for some of the 
'Colonials,'" he wrote. 

~We paid our i 6 for transport and 
off we went 

H Wr passed Eton, with lis cele- 
brated playing fields. 

"Etonian* in their picturesque 
toppers and tails wondered About. 
The Canadians with us were rather 
outspoken about the boys' amazing 
clothes. 

"Wc came at last to the cattle. 
The Roval StaiKlard fl=w from the 
maal on the Hound Tower, and bo 
1 hoped then to see the Royal 
Family, 

"We walked around the old stow* 
valla and looked over the ThftaiVD 
and Windsor Park ... a huge and 
lovely garden . . . 

"In front of the Royal residence 



T looked <ryer the 
wail of tlie East 
Tcrrae* and saw 
Princess Elizabeth 
and her sister, 
Miirvaret Rose, 
playing with their 
doga. 

"We stood to 
uttenllon. and Her 
M a Jesfy the 
Queen came into 
our midst. 

"On seelnc our 
uniforms she came over to where 
we stood. Hhe came near enough 
:or me to touch her, and said some- 
thing about being delighted to sec 
.'.t"«M- here. 

"She then asked me how old T was, 
and where I trained, and I Uild her. 
I also lolri her ive nearly died tn the 
winter in Canada, and she replied 
that she was sorry for us leaving 
surh a Onr> wnrm climate for one 
ro bitterly cold. 

"Her Majesty mentioned her visit 
in Australia, and t said, 'We Aus- 
tralians are looking forward to 
seeing you at, home when The war 
is over,' One of the boys came In 
with lite remark. -Well, it won't 




scrgeant-pilot say Bassett rmrrre/ wm 

■'■■"'.i ccwirudes, while training In Canada, 



be long now for well put it hi the 
InUt-' 

"Her Majesty Uuctird and said. I 
know our country will tskr you to Its 
heart, as yours took as- God blc»s 
yuu bJL 1 

"Altogether thu Qurcn was wiLli 
us for five minutes, much to the 
Jrsimisy of the poor old Canucks. 

"The Princesses kept discreetly 
smiling In the background while 
their mother was with us." continued 
the letter. 

Before Ray Basse; I left Auitralla 
he promised tits 111-year-old sister 
Lesley a complete description of the 
King and Queen should he ever see 
them, with curaiul attention paid 
to what the Queen wore. 





"Love" inay be "nothing" in tennis, but it certainly is everything in, lift to 
I woman. They who get love are the ones who win! They who have love- 
liness are the ones who get love. What is your score? 

If you use Three Fbvers Fucc Pon der, you'll rate lops in charm. Always 
well-groonied, yet so fresh and natural-looking, your complexion will make 
you win first place in Ait heart, and make you match mates for lifel 

Buy a box of Three Flowers Face Powder today in your most becoming 
shade (6 enchanting skin-tanes to choose from!) and let its soft, smooih 
texture, its gossamer transparency, its wonderful adherency safeguard your 
loveliness It all times! 



Sprtajt imoottilr, 



Adtifrei ptrfKlIj 
/or hours. 



tnrelinett. 



(Try. too, Tirct fljitn /murium fact rrvsVmj: Ctunimg Cr«m, IWjAnig Ocam.) 

three f lotuers 

■ FA C E PO W D E R 

' To taframet jaut /«»Wii<if 

LONDON . KICIIARD III.DNUT * NEW YORK 





Barbara bihtram, of Chd- 
$ea, Viriorta, l?~y*aT-old fiancee 
of Rati fin.-:: 



THE TWO ELIZABETHS, a recent dmrrnwff study 0/ the Queen and. 
bet eldest daughter. 



He kept Me promise. 

'"Phc Cjueeii was dr«ed in a sky- 
blue costume, turned- up hat wlU» 
a short veil to match. A fawn 
blou&e. fcJioea of Lbr some color in 
-.utile and a mulching fur in hrr 
hand. She wore her fsjuoiia pearla. 

"I'hvufrh not beaotiioi. her >kin is 
perfect, and bcr Mmlr mill 7 charm- 
In*, She won a f -nr l> hriffht hut 
ruwHt discreet lipstick. 

"She pa&set&es the ability to place 
you ac your caw rflortl«s!y, and 
her perfectly Informal manner rvnd 
conversation were just as ihe world 
iia* found mi - in 

Princesses' glorious hair 

■ *l 1 iIK Print i".^ A fr really pfeliy. 

with eloHrmi hair. Prim-ess 
Elizabeth ts mach darker than her 
ulster, Miiicr Call. a_iid has a most 
RnyaJ br-arinr, 

"Pljirj had que?r-looking dogs, of a 
brred unknown to mi?- One was a. 
long-haired, doltrf ul-loolcing thing, 
with a fringe over itt face like a 

curtain. 

"Tho Prltuicsses wore their ueuiyI 
UUcH^d epjite olio sky-blue, fitrap 
**iiiH*g, but, do r.i.r I noticed iu 
Princess EUsabcth'c coat a very • 
preif.j diAiiiOTid-and-tmcraid brooch 
in ft Aorl ol Howpr armiu^m^nk 

"But t-hose pcmV. al the Queen s 
. . . TTie lowex one in trurh of the 
■ihree ropes vox at- tug fub sixpence. 

"Her rrea arr a prcrnLsh-jcrry 
color, and I dou'l rare If the" whole 
wurld '•iivs thej arr blue . . ," emicil 
the AuHLraliaa lad's letter. 

Thrilled twttv the letter wn* pretty 
j-eventeen-ywir-old Burbarn Ber- 
tram, of Chelsea -Vicj. who Is Ray 
Ba&ett's I; .:,'— 

Tliey met two yean ago. and be- 
enmr engaged bfffore Ray JeJt for 
trver-,f-,i.~ 

Barbars had to ehooae h?r own 
rlnR alter bo had frone, but she de- 
Ji-Krncd It, and hur future father -in- 
W$ flia the buying or« behalf of his 

HQ, 

Ijist wrfk Harhara Rot a rabla 
from Ray UIUde of bis Jny thai ihe 
ring w us oil her ftnicer. 

She luu Lokrn a job tUl Ray comra 
home. She Is quite willing to aeren 
that if he &aya the Qua en a eyea are 
grey they are grey , . . 

Ray wa*£s eloquent about, the. 
planes whJeh he is flying. 

"The. 'Spll* ia really something.,* 




AND MRS. H. J. BASSETT. 

af ■.'-:'■•' .<;*■ Victoria, parent* of 
Kov Batsett. 

lie wrotje recently. -TUTien you open 
thai, throttle, thbig* happen 50 fait 
you lota x\\ Idea of >nur poallion. 

"Bat t?ir SpH Is rIoHous Ui hikudte 
in llic air. having no Tlcei whatevrr. 
but only hard tn Innd when viiti- 
blJity t 5 poor." 



Rn«d C rass nreum U*mu> iivkein 

TICKETS in Ihe Red Cro$s Dreom Home^ — tho lovely harbor 
hilltop horn* which will be won for 1/ may be reserved 

now, though Ihcy will not be on sale until Jonuory. 

If you would like tickets sent to you in Jonuory for yourself 
or for your friends, write without delay and reserve them. 

You can reserve single ticke'rs at 1/- each, books of 6 
tickets ot 5/- eoch H free ticket), or books of 12 tickets at 
10/- '2 free tickers'. Address your letter to The Secretary 
Red Cross Dream Home, &01 65CC, G.P.O., Sydney. 
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My First Taste Of Battle . . . Aiyii Victory 



Digger tells his own vivid story of 
blood baptism in Syrian campaign 

"This irtis a hum's Htfht" 

A saldier. Signaller Alf Lewis, sent rhis story. He called ir 'The first 
toste of bottle." His impressions of war came white-hot from his pen. 
Almost before the guns had cooled he wrote down what he had seen and 
endured. We have not altered a line of it. 



TffC OLD SOW 

INTO ochon, rlie boom of the guns, 
men dropping in their tracks, 
silence — then the sound oi ypjecs shout- 
ing — stretcher-bearers — the tense 
moments of the fight — silence again 
and Ihen the song "Tipperary," 



WELL, MX. It won't be 
long now." 
I nodded silently as the 
sound of those h^lf-Aolemn, 
half-mocking words fell upon 
my ears, sending u strange 
tingling emotion that I could 
not analyse vibrating through 
my whole body. 

It was my pal who Had spoken. 
Close companions we'd been ^ver 
since that unforgettable doy when 
we atovd side by Bide on the deck 
of a mammoth, liner and Rased 
silently at the fhoro& of Australia 
ew the pnipellftrn of that mighLy ahip. 
with ^ hiiman cargo of the Quest 
aoldicrs tn tho world, thruai the 
Urrcn water aside on lis urgent and 
so magnificent tnLalon. 

Bui Old Man Time hud grown 
much older since then, and al pre- 
sent we were resting among the 
awe-lnnpjrlng htlla ol - — waiting to 
engage sn enemy farce. 
t danced ftl Reg. 
"How do you feel." I Mtctl bitn 
with s wry grin. 

He answered with a liuilte. "Oh. 
jwc hud. If they would only cot 
moving. It's this waiting that gets 
on my nerves.*' 

Unroiwlnu'ily he had vulr-ed the 
though Lb of idtoK and. a* 1 Liter 
roaflrmed, our whole battalion, aa 
we walled LmpiLllmil? for irru hour. 

Which WO* nx yri many lifHll . r»fT. 

Our coming Job sraa to attack 
and occupy a large town, at present 
In c'jumy hands, and our CO. had 
taken groat pains ro impress upan 
us how vlliil it wan thai our venturE 
should meet wilh luccetia. 

The town nestled in a picturesque 
valley, bouruled an all sides by 
towering hill*, and on one of these 
hills the enemy had dug-ln end for- 
tified himself: 

From tills we would have to oIa- 
tndgr him to gam entry to the town 
itself. 

And now, lying on the nurd 



sruuntl. with the sky ahove farming 
a fitiwiess ceiliny of blue, Hie wards 
ol my pal. "Well. All, 11 won't be 
!on« now." gave me reason tor inn eh 
thought. 

Yea I The tune had cornel The 
attack would be rvur Dj r .arte Of 
real lighting, for until now the war 
had treated u* kindly, 

Reg offered me a dgareLto, and 
as we sat and xmoked our aonver- 
ftatlan bronched upon many sub- 
jects.- 

Suddenly Res turned luwurds 
me. 

"Have you still got that dtp In 
yeur pnyhoojc?" he £L=kfd T onfiw^red 
his question wlih a reuaaurmu nod. 
Thou. "Have you Mill got mine?" I 
anked. He replied the fiamf way. 
You see. In Rfcg's pay book VU 



By- 





the address or my mother, and In 
my pay book was the- address of Rey's 
mother 

It wax his understand™ e btlwccii 
□9, (tirtnrtl i few Jjntin earlier Ihat 
If oar of us tiiu-uld make frit- oar 
count it the supreme UltfllH, lhal 
Is to any. in our tefuu, "kk-k Lhr 

bllrkrl," in lhr- c nm i n .t atlark. t.hi» 
one th.it main through wax to ivriU 
In the olhrr'fi motiher to let her Know 
t Jm 1 hr luil gone down llffhUnt 

There would be things he could 
write about. Ultimate little things* 
that would not be mentioned in the. 
brief otilclnl rcporL 

We hud eater] y tnlked the 
rnntter over. DniLlly comlna; to the 
condition Uint the ldeu was a |(Ood 
one. 

To Wt I how nenreit our hearts 
know that w« had fjene down nohi- 
Ing- Yes3 Mutn would be proud ot 
thnt. 

And go the minutes dragged on 
as *e chatted and smoked, 'wuimt ; ; 
for the word to go. 

Soon lc grew t^ulte dark, ,"• > 
oould amokc nn lunger, for a 
rtttarette rIow can be ^een from far 
away and there would be faasllle 
eyes eagerly watching for any sbm 
that would re vrnl to them our 
pociflJon. 

Suddenly there was a stir umoiif 
lhr boys, a quirt mnr- 
tiLurinr was pussini; 



woukl really beatn. 

Slowly, but 
meiiKKlteally. our 
column got under way 
ih pfWVeel fhjhUii^ 
order. 

Stime of the lads 
*t« grimly quiet, 
Qtfttini cracked jokr,i 
In a whispered under- 
tone. 

1 feH like ^incim? 
now lba.1 we were 
Unifrr way, with 
Jin -runt . uf [oldeu 
carrlesis hours spent 
with Hip felluwji who 
tnai-rhrd heuidi- me, 
And happy In (be 
thoofht that 1 was to 
share Lhr danjerrj 
whrad with Ihem, erc±i ,o wr had: 
Nil bliurrd Hit- fnn. 

We liad been marching for a 
while when nudnVnly the dim, 
khakl-clnd figure ahejid of me turned 
hla hrrad for an ltutanl and whis- 
pered. "Ha talking. Pass it back." 

And so it wiiiit fUoug right down 
the line, until the ubedtance of the 
command was wstuhJfohed by tiie 
eiTmparatiTe ullime.i* that followed 

Eventually we dispersed, and now/ 
wa were creeping forward like so 
many ghoets, eyes vainly trying lo 
pierce the dfirfcne&t ahead. 

AnotlHir wluapi-fed command, and 
we went swiftly ut ^'ound. We had 
ri'D^hed the siaritny line. 

I knew what would happen now. 
Our nrtiJiery would open up. and 
tills would be the .signal for us lo 
go In, 

And fio -once nguln ive i..v an d 
Wiiilrd. h frcLllic uf gnawing 
patience crtf piny nvrr me, a* I 
offered a Fiih'nl prayrr for -.lim., U 
tet ruinc 

At Inst it happened. 

Action ot last 

A DULL boom, fallowed inntanTly 
■ by n high-pitched whine, ended 
In a crashing crescendo of fltn and 
fparkA an the hlfl directly ah^ftd. 

liound [ifter Pmnd went enuhing 
Into the enemy's fortifications, and 
sncin the titr hung heavy with thick, 
pujwnl cinnke 

A blinding noah on my right cold 
mil that we had lu-n spotted and, 
aa the enemy'* ahtlil wrre robbing 
too close to bu eomformble. It was 
oi ill e ob v mm that [ hey had 
"ranged" off this approach. 

SPeirrp hum now ii-.-ind-nir-fJ and 
I could hear our officer shouting to 
to move forward. hU Urm Tclrn 




along lhr line. Our ser- doing nmch (o steady my rapidly 



y.r.t-.u. sidled up tn h<l 
"I'rrpare to m n r r, 
fcUow*:" 

At liu-i 

We were tU proceed to 
The start line, f/rora 
which point the fun 



thumping hearL 

So we plunged onward*, weapons 
grasped flrrnly between eager )ianil\ 
firing mnstly from U» hip. 

The enemy wore now pelting us 
with everything they poasexaed, arta 
I flnd It difficult to describe the 
battlefield as I now iceall it, 

Color, sound, and nolae . . , 



Flxolies . . . explosions . . . groan*. 

Very frequently the frantic cry 
of '"aU-etcher 'bearer" could be heard 
In a momentary lull In the din and 
the. Rh nu tins , cursing. 1m plorlng 
comma n da of aur olTlcerp, utrlvlna to 
muko themselves heard. 

Our progress waa fast and 
furloua. 

Suddmtly the figure beside me 
aeemed to pause, then toppled ovzt 
and lay strangely »UU on the hard 
ground. 

But we had been K'ven ardrn 
not to Atop, and whether or not he 
Was badly hit I could not telL 

And bo we followed the barrage 
up. flWcaUng, cursing, and shouting. 

There were no tanks to aid B*, 
tttey wouhl be uspIcas In this par- 
ticular type of country, with its 
rugged, almojit Itnpa^MMe hllln. 

U an a perfect rhaurr. liiuugh, 
for the Australian MAN to shuw tn 
Hie world hU anbnatible llg-litlug 
roarage. diivplnyed %o many iimr. 
before. 

There wctb mnny brave deedn 
during thia nitark, Incidents that 
did not result in the presentation 
of medals, nor the mention of the 



limn concerned tn military 

Itui ttiHv n-nly went in prow Hint 
the l r nr» nitrgcr.s hud Inherited from 
their fathiT\ thai quirt -thinking 
Inltbitlvr and bravery, the capacity 
fur I ;t kin? nvmhhmrnt and for rtl-.h- 
iti.T It au| hiiicli had opriird for 
Ihrm. hi tSXi-lftlt, the e-itnriy 10 
the world. 

We wore rapidly advancing nnw. 
curatng and yelling, and BBOUtl such 
aa "Coo-ce" and H Hexe w* come, jtiu 

* " wero prcmJiient in t^^ 

melee. 

Eventually, we neared the creal 
of the hill, and, urged on by each 
Other, we captured the 

Now lor U)e viUogp, wlljcli lay 
below. wriJ over ., thmisanil Itrt 
from our position. 

It. was with » Rlaa njgh that t 
flbHervtd Rest walking inward mti, 
and saw he wiui Quite o.K, 

I noticed, however, witi n t-'uirp 
pflnst of regret. Liiat niAny facea 
weie mleatng frnm our platoon nod 
the nutnra of these fi'llowf. passed 
through my mind, in quiet rever- 
ence 

But now we were moving on. 
The going waj har4 danger. 
oujj. rqo detours being made tu w* 
plungi>d iorword dawn thnt «t»Tj 
Incline. 

II yave me ihe Impression ihat 
(■ur Ir^nVm had «ied thefr i^ej tin 
on obJiTt hi the vlllaee, and, oa 
(hoiiRli hypnotiBed. were BUkfitt 
iJitc.tl, Inward It. 

I wondered grimb' whal nwnltej 
us In the vtllHge. and then. «« thmieh 
In answer to my unnpnicen nue.itinn 
oame Hie weleomlnc iound of cheer- 
ing slid clapping Uonttns up. 

II waj the mvoraWe rwctlon ot 
the vllldgeri, as they ju w us tnovln* 
lnlo tiietr domain. 

So we hurried on to tin. (own, 
whleh had now taken on an at- 
moouhcre of warmth an d Irlcnd- 

llDPSfi. 

Al lhr antnklrt!! or lhr vitiate 
Uh inlubllanUi were awoitlnf us 
with Murr iuo ol water. 

I enjoyed thai tlaM* of water 
rniire lh.m »ny 1 had drank tn my 
life, alllioush I hud ,u tulp it down 
a*i the now normal voire of o, ]r 
officer waa permiiiiently calling. 
"Corne an. ladv Keep movins;. 
There'* vmk lo Ue done yel." 

CcMiKnued on page 10 
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OVER THE GARDEN FENCE 





KllTHAT'S SO AMUSING, Mr* HoIh 
VV day?" wkctl a friend, noticing my unile 
a. a very well dressed Ktrnip pa&rd us un (he 
beach tin.- other day, So I ttild licr the rhyme 
that had ipruti£ to my niiiut— an old ampin 
written when women fit -it unit to si-j-SuiImuk- 
"The Icdies, dresstd in flannel cattt, 
SMtnt? m'lhing but thtir iumds ami fati." 
El-'w diflerciii from the attractive .wimmint; 
costume* we wrar to-day 1 And that woes Icr 
all r.ur -beach clothes, too. Indeed, it seem* Ed 
me tkit (ttays-nfa, .►each ROwm and »lack ?.uits 
art becoming srcLLirtcr and unxrtflr every jear. 



Edited By 
Mrs. MARY HOLIDAY 

I Famous Engliib Waibing 
Aalho-Ky, AND A STAFF OF 
EXPERTS. Alport trtanoiioy 
of sefvlcu to ibeu many Mends, 
ths makers ei Perill 
•in-.cnl mis aiur- for 
vmll iuwresl and enl-i- Sf*i>l 



91CHIC5 ARE 
SUCH FUN 

FIVE HINTS TO HELP YOU PLAN A 
PERFECT OAT: 



LOOK WELL GRQOMEP 

Gone alt thr (irncr. when you cnu.il 
lounge: around the beach m any comfy 
tvtd ihinswthnc day* brucLi <l<tLhr* 
must be immaculately pte*«.ed and 
laundered It does iiutkr a difference 
when the white Bamirnt* ore really 
inuwy anil the coloured ones clear mid 
vrvid. And Uie**r arr jint the result! 
you pet when >cu use thr riRht am.. tint 
of Pcrsil (nnc heapal tablenooun to 
every pallm, uf water) 1 always re- 
rnmmtnd Pcrti! because il cleans w 
tiKKouf hly «nd at the same time lubes 
inch k«w care of colour*. 
While I'm Ota thu »ubje<'t of pnod 
Rrouming, do ice that you press hack 
the crease in dii.rti and slack* exactly 
where it. was beftire wjwhmp. A cuide 
mark ttilrhcd at waUiIrn* arid at knee 
or ankle, mwitic the Item, will help you. 
Now for the actual waidimjt ijf the 
various popular sport", .auric*. 
WHITE COTTONS AHD LINENS: Boil 
in i*cr*il with the uiual Vroiudidd 
w-i-.li. Iron firjt on the wrcmR side, op 
to hut not over ilip leartH, IT yea 
prefer a shiny surface, riiiiih Uy iroTima; 
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We've nuw hod ."!(> i>M!c« of "Over the Garden Fence." Here 
are 5 <|Lte;^iNrr:i — .ill at ll.em answered in our pane* ut tunte 
time or iilhrr. See what kind of a score you can loiuek U[>1 



QUESTION 



No. t.tio tir»» do. 

Te« — If Bha Fxjmv.nl Is » Ir«tk anil 
iho r r.ir pa mrr m t-tj no**! j|uailty, 
it la fcitter put tliroLmn a t«J? thin 
rom *r»Wr EDlutinn to K ■ 

llttlfl !■;■!- 



She thought her washing was white til! a 
PERSIL-USER came next door 



Ordinary wachin* . . rVnU vaAhliuj— what 
a dlfiVrenec ! Pvr&II with IU inlllloai ot 
guilt oiytftrt-chAijiwJ kudi cum dlrl rlihl 
cat ol -tn weave iiwll. It wuhu whiter 
teoaan* It wailus M much eluanrr ! 





<jii the rikht side with a fairly lint iron, 
COLOURED COTTONS, LINENS AND 
ART. SILKS: Wajh in hal tepid I't-iI 
awln and rinse wtlL. II ihr tulnirr it 
brilham or very ibrk or «hown any 
tewleiK-y tp rnn, atld vinegar Ut thr last 
rinsinn water —about A cupful to every 
^alkm Mi y iiuidr nut aihl iu tlte sliinlc. 
Iron coloured cation* and linens m for 
tlte whites but don't utc a vlty bjdt 
iron. Art. silfcn should be pressed only 
on tlie wronK tide mimj a Ctiol irvn. 
FLANNEL: Short* hiai dacks oi this 
material jhoidd be wu^ht-d sod fitted 
in wuliT of the sattw lenipemturr — 
tepid. Press rather than iron on Ihc 
wrong side, under a damp cloth. L'ic 
a wcll-paflrlofl ironing nirfact 
chenille ^fmfiqMfm ■ -••••m. w. -i. ; 
The material on a while ur natural 
Ricund r -ini]'|. to wash Itrcau^c the 
tUrtinj; thread a always fail dyed- tJut 
i hfinlle with * ntoW«d kiouikI uf not 
alwuya fa».t and must be waehed In 
tepiil •■;■!■• After rinsing., hanR i ■ .. ■ 
coats, wljether white or coloured, on a 
padded cuathurwte, ease into diapc and 
leave to dry. Tlirrc in tin need to iron. 



Here* a martellou/* way to keep 
kaodwkhei f rchh : liny a tiArHlwieh lr*af 
■■I brcud and cut nil three gl tbc side 
fruits ami the tw<j ends. Instead of 
t LitiiajK thf hrrad into the usual alicen, 
i in it rbi- tcfijfth of the Juaf f spread 
:lii' filtiuffsi and rrplHCr these tn T ig 
fandwichcr* on one of (he lortg crujt*. 
Now tut 0 : .n m 1 .. nture noruial m.'v. 
— wilhuut rntttn^ 
tbnrugJi the crust. 
Replace the top, 
side and end ciualA 
so that ii looks like 
a hdl loaf Bftam. 
Wiaj'i in }■■-■=-'■ 
proof paper and 
tic with string. 

If rnn'r* t*k-ni* bMtioat or itewiil fralt, 
■et It with cdatuai si « stwjcr to coj>» 

Tttil Ud prjJ-k to * ICTflW-tOp Jftl. 

Sea tiut th*- \HLve* !■ dm 
UaiotuAy ctup toelorifl jdti 
[-nil Arhl 4tcr IcifTioon- ■*,*(. 

rm or cart. «od» to i , 
pint of «Ktr*r »Ld tout it 




(tir abuut tull u hour. 





Whaa hi'a tiiii.. to bolt llii 
liHty. rBBMUnlj*7 tliln: Deal 
:«Ikb vliUh are »Mli na 
Uu tr*i >nm bo*t-— «tbu 
:-!■.■■. E*in. Tltu'i b«aiiM 
Ihry linn" ■ rr.ilc np ts» 
witar llk< ptteki an Oil 
■ml. 




A pleiUe »pti4j.lj, | — tme or 
Uttoae (iUy eiilcuri'i] Ublo- 
ElaliiH Uiftt 4nu't um4 
iranlnir tl cnxi b« *ANi!/ 
vaHkba mil mi fiopppdj 
tuck tntD Urn pluufl binket 
far nrrt tima 
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PATTERN SERVICE 



2/6 Patterns 
far 6d. 



r'ffrfcru li'.li 
tm fit firtt i r 4 t 6 

*.■'.:> 1 .VlTc 

♦■il i .'Ml. 1 J.' *r ,<n>.i 

" vatdt m! 




"LITTLE MISS MilFFET" 

l-'vm a hrgiiLrHrr can (olluw ihe*e easy' 
[ivni.dic M.iiy Hntidny jattenu, which 
tmliide dliistratol Mrp-hy *tep 
uifl guide, cultintt nut chart, and wa*h- 
\\\% iuatruellnfifi, Von can obtahi time 
beautiful overHas patterns, usuaUy 2f* 
to 3/-, hy icmlrnx fid. in tCamnii (tkL 
for putleni, 2d 1 *>i parking ami UJist- 
aKf. egi. to "PAI'TEHNS," P.O. 
Box 4*5 H, Wetfrfiumc. (Pattern can 
only b* ohtAirjed by poil. arwl from thin 
...:.!.. . i I'Jon't forget to give yvur 
name, address and atate. A«k for 
Pattern i,l W-2t n (nnd uLite dearly whal 
aitt yuu rotpitre). 

jumitl OF THIS PATTUN CANNOT II 
tiUAMMTEEp UNLESS ORDElED BE FORI 



Two Feci From Heaven 



j. kitcmin • iohi rrr lid. 



p iss iaww 



1_ hus t)w bay 

kiiawn u> hlu motlitr m Htuhard 
Giirtten. and \o hi* trit'iwi'i aa Youdb 
lUpr, wa.n placet! upon Uie hornfi oi a 
dllfruunn, uid facad wlUi tll^ first 
i:riu(. mciral difllculty and prob- 
lem. 

Tt> Miutnl, or not to aiucslt 

Th- whole at his ilum-lninJni;, 
nurture, prewept. nnd adniohiU&n 
b£dd: Ko. of course he couldn't, 
squciLl. What remained Ot **lf - 
respec t. tf a poraon Bunk to that 
awful depth? He waa yeJiow; he 
wa5 heneath the contempt of the 
bJHiuat man, and even further he* 
nriUh that of tiic dlahanegt man. 

On the oLher haiid. he to 
halp tn the robbery of Rosemary's 
house? Take part rn the thett of 
her mother's Jewels? Equally: No. 

Without ever having heard the 
phrsie "divided loyalties," even it 
he had heard tile word loyalty iteell. 
He linrw thai he was now faced with 
Uw problem of divided loyalties, and 
the oiirst.lon at to whom his loyalty 
woj due, 

At first audit, to the bond, of 
course. To thrj band of brethren of 
which he was the Mcutciiant. To 
CMnk Oottl, the diufitm aiiu recog- 
nised leader to whom lie had volun- 
tarily sworn loyalty— though not, 
again. In those terms and wards. 
He had his duty lo tnc Blacl: 'And 
Clang and Ite leodor. 

And what about hla duty to the 
people who hod been bo kind to him? 
What about gratitude? Love and 
eratltude? 

Thuuttfi thcisc terms were not In 
hu vocabulary, tile olJItlincnla that 
they exprcAscd were very definitely 
in hia spirit. He loved the won* 
lerful little rdrl who had plvcn 
him glinrpaea of new worlds and rw 
was deeply eraleful to her, to bex 
mother, and to her father. 

Then, of course, there was the 
question of what Ccrrkcy the Coke 
would do to him il he failed trim 
COrkey would think as much of 
aUu!>£llng him with a curd, tying 
a brick to the end of it, and shovlnp 
him Into the canal on a foggy nluht 
as he would of doing the same lor 
a perish hi' kitten. However, that 
aspec- of the mutter could bo put 
aside. 

The point was, should he go and 
tell the police all about it; should 
he tell 'Oly Joe about It? Should 
he tell Rosemary and leave It to 
her: or shoud he keep his head 
shut? 

Shut, of course. 

Hn could not, and he would not, 
squeal. And that point could be 
set. aside also. 

Now then should he unfasten the 
back door for Corkey tlte Coke that 
ntgnt? No. He'd no more do that 
than Itc'd squeal. And that pomt 
could be set aside. 

Thua, there remained the difficult 
question as to whether he should 
do anything Rt oil In the mailer. 

And. ofteT long cogitation and con- 
siderable nail-biting — a had habit 
prohibited by ROaemnry, and Into 
which he apoln now feu— he decided 
that he would do nothing. He would 
n-fit help; he would not squeal; and 
he would not hinder. 

Bui wasn't this, rujain, a dirty 
dog's game? To stand aside nnd sec 
hi* benefactors robbed without a 
word of warning? 

Better wait tall the night, and sec 
what happened— one thin*: Hut 
wouldn't happen being their Afjdini* 
the back door unlocked and un- 
tmlted 

Corkcy the Coke was not a violent 
man. Be had never killed anybody 
roughly, Homily, or lu m^y 
fashion. He never swore, blustered, 
or threatened, but oci'iunonally gftvo 



Continued from poqg 4 

alnlslerly <|uJ<'t promise*, and kepi 
them. 

'■ IS Wt unfaateiwd the door." 
he whispered to Cnlnk Ootti. "I 
can't open It ... I Can open 1m, 
though, one fine night." he added 
softly. "Come and gut the creeper." 

A few minutes later, the top of the 
ladder came to rest beneath the 
window-aill of the room In which 
I tier slept. This, too, was closed 
and Castcncd. But Hint was not a 
matter of any Importance. 

Taking from his pocket the kind 
of tool-knife which Is. in Itself, "elr- 
cumstantlol evidence." Corkcy 
opened a lone thin blade, inserted it 
between the sashes of the tipper olid 
lower windows, pushed back the 
catch, raised the kiwer window, and 
stepped Into the room. 

Switching on his little etectrlc 
torch he saw Utat the bed was 
empty. He also found that the 
door was locked, and the key. stOl 
In the lock, was on the other side 
of thr door, 

Corkoy the Coke smiled instead of 
swearing, as he recognised the 
cleverness of this move. A lock 
In which the key rests cannot be 
picked. 

However, [here ore olher ways. 
From a bag which hung across his 
shoulders like a satchel, corkey 
look a b)unt-nond long-handled 
pair of pliers, Willi tt^ra seised the 
slightly protruding end of the key, 
and. with a powerful grip and 
wrench, turned it round ahd uu- 
lockcd the door. 

At the very moment that he did 
so, the young Kenilemsii whom moot 
particularly he desired to Interview 
opened the front door of the house 
and wns welconud with a brilliant 
beam of light which duelled his eyes, 

"Safe in the arms of a police- 
man I" he observed with cockney 
eoolni&s and humor. 

"Too right," agreed Sergeant 
HOlllS, gripping blm firmly with hts 
great hand. 

For the "duetj domed" local yokel 
police were on to Corkey the Coke 
from the moment that Chink Gotti 
had obligingly helped him to knock 
aff Mrs. D'Everi'm's fine fast car. 

Wht.n a London gentleman turns 
np tn a battered flivver, changes 
its number-plate*, hides It., and 
borrows another car, the matter be- 
comes of Interest lo tho^e whose 
business it ts to be Interested tn 
such doings. 

Sergeant Hnnu was ambitious and 
smart; so was Constable Hogben, 
waiting round at the back until 
such moment as the sound of his 
Mjrperlnr's whistle let him know 
that the time had come to seize the 
culprit hi the act. The place to nab 
Hie blighter was Inside, and Res a 
Stood solid burglary ca»e, nnd no 
""-"-**>*-* about "loitering with in- 
tent." 

Had Sergeant Hollis been even 
smarter than he was. he would have 
seized Itler by bis head and clamped 
that fine large hand over Iho boys 
face, so that hn would then have 
been dumb. For, cvni as Corkey 
Hie Coke opened the bedroom door, 
he heard a whistle that told him all 
he needed to know. 

Unlike Corkey. the bad man. Ser- 
geant Hullls the good man did 
swear, bat too late— for a whlsltc 
cannot be recalled. II cos be re- 
peated, though, and, with n swift 
movement, and with all his sn-enyUi, 
Sergeanl Hollis blew a long and loud 
blast on thr instrument provided 
for that purpose. 

"Yrr would, would yer. ycr little 
swinel" he growled, as he flunv 
ltler from him. dashed Into the hull 
and up the slain. 

Please turn to page 12 



First tftste of bit tilt* 



OOON we wore well Into the vil- 
logo itself, and a further bui-st of 
handeluiiplitg and cheering ex- 
plained for tliemsclvcs the altitude 
of theto people towards us. 

Strangely enough, wo gave no 
outward sign of the victory we had 
attained. 

No throwing of hats Into tlie utr. 
nor the shouting and yelling that 
one might think should accompany 
our conquest. 

Perhaps we were thinking ot the 
marry cold, still forms lying back on 
that bleak, unsympathetic hli). 

But Just then a strange thing 
happened. 

I will never forget it. 

As thotifh si a given signal, al- 
though there, was none given. Mine 
at aar bays began to sing, suflly at 
flni, and, as we all joined ha, 
IntJu ami Mwter sUU, until Use MUg 
were hurling the tound back a* 



Continued ^toni page 9 

IhiKU-h loath to Id II pas* some 
imaginary gateway. 

But what was the song we sang? 

It did not belong to this rnod-Tn 
era. 

H was not Roll Out the Barre)' 
or "Wish Me Luck, "nor any of those 
olhcr catching melodies that were 
being sung by thousand), of march- 
ing men since, for the second tuM 
tn 23 years, civllL-Atkm hod gone 
berserk 

Mol Tlpperary" was the song, but 
wmeliow the tune sejunded sLnuiu,. 
almost eerie. 

It was u thooga the i-sufla of 
onr faltten wha had din) In that last 
Great War had met as in tats vll- 
lage ana. aiarehlng along seaMe Hi 
Tsofr, were wbiswerintr "Wc tmstrd 
yen: We anew you would rut fall." 
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The Australian Wainen'i Weefclv 



DIGGER IS KING OF THE KIDS EVERYWHERE 




"STAND QUITE STILL." Ct'S typical "I the Aussie soldier ihnt. with ull ALMOST BIBLICAL is this snapshot uf THIS LITTLE CHAP brought hi* sister 
the glories of the old Nile to soap, he's more interested In dusky youngsters. Arab with some o[ his lloclt or sheep, tor eye treatment to AM\ medicos. 
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http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4716420 
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V^OOLLY. calmly, 
and almost riowry. Corkey the Coke 
cloned the bedroom door, locked It 
on lire Inside, and stepped lightly 
across lo Uw win do*-, 

Yes, lliete was uie other Baltic 
a i the bottom or the ladder Where 
was Chink QOU17 The LUlic yrllow 
twine munt have done a warper 
withoui giving hiro a warning. 

it must have been youiu" I Her 
who had whistled in the home. Had 
he jasi gonr down to open the bar): 
door? if to. why hud be locked 
tile bedroom door? Attend to that 
later, tor the fool flattie was actually 
coining u|> Ihe ladder Splendid. 
Half-way up would do nicely. 

Anil when Constable Hogben was 
almost half-way up Lie ladder. 
Corkey jumped straight on to him. 

L anding at the bottom of the 
ladder with the unfortunate con- 
stable beneath him, Corkey laughed, 
sprung to lils feet, dashed Into the 
shadows of Uu; shrubbery and dis- 
appeared, 

By the tune Sergeant Hollts had 
broken down the bedroom door and 
descended the Ladder, corkey had 
reached his hidden ear, itarted up 
the engine, and was well away. 

He reflected that, thotifth lie was 
not an unkind man. and never rough, 
or cruel, he would, at acme future 
dale, take young Itler by bta lert 
ear. and Chink Oolli by his right 
far, and hammer their hearts to- 
gether until their brains were well 
and truly mingled, for once, he 
would be meaay. 

Meanwhile, It!-]' first and 
natural thought and Impulse was 
immediate and distant flight. 

Hut, no. On second thought*, 
why should 'e? -e 'gain done 
nothloi Tit opened no door. On 
the contrary, 'e'd locked one, and 
closed and fastened the window, 
too. 'Kd done Is duly by Rose- 
mary and her iwinc and family 

Oh Uie oilier hand, 'o '(tdn't 
squealed. On Uie contrary, when hi 
the very "audi of the police, 'e'd 
given a warning whittle thai la liny 
criminal stum-dweller or Wide Boy 
i:uuld mean but one thing. 

Well, whatever happened, Ihere'd 
been do burglary, anyway. But 
wouldn't It be Just 'is perlshln' luck 
II both ,°ldcf* turned on lm7 The 
family and the police because 'o 
'adn't squealed. Corkey and Clunk 
Goiti Iceauae 'c 'adn't opened Ihe 
door. 

Anyway, e waan't one to bunk, on 
i-lther account. A( urr all. what each 
side grumbled about, the other side 
should praise im for, surely? Just 
Is rotten lurk that Die cops had 
butted In. and that ed come out of 
the front door Just at the wrong 
minute. 

Wot t bin coin' in do was lo make 
an awful bane with the front 
door to frighten Corkey and Chink, 
and then so round to Uie shrubbery 
at the biu'k and make a noise like 
a police whistle. This 'e 'ad started 
to do directly 'ed 'card ihe ladder 
rifrape Is wlndow-suX 'Ow Wfl£ 'e 
to know the cops weis thf-rep 

And erlucs! That, was a nar.l.y 
thought! 'Ow'd 'e ever persuade 
Corkey and Chink that it wasn't '1m 
oo'd tipped-oil the cops? 

Well, *c Wasn't goln' lo blink. T'd 
tell Rosemary as much ai 'e could 
without splltlln' on Corkey tind 
i 'I.:.-, and she'd 'ave to believe Im. 
She would believe im. of course. 

No, 'e wouldn't do a scarper until 
Rosemary rounded on 'Itn. and that 
would be never. 

'Ow explain lo the cops and 'Oly 



Two Feet From Heaven 
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Joe why > was goto' out of Uie 
ouse at lhaL tune of night. If 'c 
didn't know nnthlnk about no bur- 
glary? Wei), e d tell the truth nsaln 
— I he truth they were so bloomin' 
fond of— and say 'a often get up 
and went out and mucked about 
In the middle ul the nltfht. Wot 
else was there to do In a pcrisnln' 
ale like Utile Puddin'? 

Boy. hkc man. proposes, and a 
not-alwaya-kmdly Fate disposes, 

"Now, then, afaater Richard Oar- 
deh, me lad." said Srrueaul HnlBj, 
and produced his notebook nnd a 
portentous frown- "Now. then, 1 
want all the facts outer you. 

"&o spill the beans and come 
clean," he added, giving his pencil 
en emollient lick. 

"Wot about?" asked Itler, glancing 
round the austere llhrary and 
moistening dry lips. 'Kre was a 
grlppin' drammer ol real life Ln the 
underworld — the lough guy and the 
smart-sleek cop. 

Sergeant Hallls eyed the boy Jang 
and searcbingly, 

"Ever 'card ol the birch?" he In- 
quired conversationally. 

"No." replied lUer. "Ever 'eard 
of a cop gcHui' a walk-out powder 
through thrcalcnin" hlnnocent 
peoulc and geUln' statements Irani 
thrm under false pretences nnd 
brutal . , 

"That'll be enough outer you. me 
fad. 111 do the questioning," in- 
terrupted sergeant Holus. "Do you 
know a man named Corkey the 
Coke?" 

"Lor' Mayor o' Lunnon, ain't he?" 
Inquired Itler. "Yes. Not to say 
know 'hn. that is." 

Sergeant Hotlls glanced at the 
vicar as one who needs sympathy. 

"SO, he. ain't the Lor Mayor o' 
Lunnon," he said patiently. 

"My mlstnke," admitted Tiler. 
"Wotild 'e be 'Oinc Secretary?" 

"Wot? The itentlemnn thai n tid.1 
young rrlimnals to Borstal or 
prison?" Inquired the sergeant "No, 
Corkey the Coke ain't 'Ome Sec- 
retary, but Lhe 'Ome Secretary might 
sign something for im some day. 

"Vow. then." he snupiied, with a 
riiaiiKtr of voice. "When did you 
laal see . , 

"Me aunt'.'" aakod lifer. 

. . lhe man known ae Corkey 
the coke?" 

Il.lrr obvlc-unty racked his memorv. 

"Lo.it Lor' Mayor's Show day." 

Sergeant Hullis closed his nctcbook 
will) a snap, rose sudiieuly to Ins 
feet, and stepped toward Itler In an 
undeniably menacing manner. A 
large and heavy bund rose swiftly 
—and scratch"d Its ow net's head. 

"Would ynu like to come down to 
the station with me. all nice and 
aulei? Have a Urtle talk wllh me 
In a cell there, instead or ■ere?" 
he Inquire*] 

'"Wot s the charge?" asked Itler. 

"Look 'ere, son. youro In an 
awkwnrd spot, and If you've got sens* 
TOU can gtt out of It .. If not. you 
know wot the eharge'll be, all right. 
It «ns an Irwldc Job. and you was 
on the inside." 

"Whs that where you copped me?" 
inquired Itler. 

"Well oonw to thst Ister." replied 
the sergeant, "like youll come to 
Borstal or Wormwood Scrubs. Now 
then, Ynu been seen about 'ere 
with on older fad . . * 

"Do you mean the vickci?" 
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"... an older lad the* ealt 
Clilnk. When did you see 'im last?" 

"About a minute ago." replied 
Itler. " u went post the window." 

"i: did. did W 

"Well. I may've been mistook. 
Wot s c like!" 

"Now look ere. Just to oblieo 
the vicar, lit give you another 
chance . , . You ever ad a word with 
a lad who's been to an approved 
ttmool? Ever ad a talk with a 
boy who'.-, been birched?" 

"No. Ave you? 1 don't cmo- 
clati- with that sort." replied Iiler, 

The sergeant eyed Itler long and 
thoujliifuily. His head mny have 
itched again, for he scratched It: 
but undeniably his ftnseri did. 

"I wish you was my own boy — 
just for Ave minutes," he said, and 
there was a note of earnestness. If 
not of paternal sttecrion, In his 
voice. 

"Wot 'ave i done to deserve that?" 
inquired itler, 

The sergeant rrvcrtcd to the cold 
and formal manner at officialdom. 

"As 1 said. Til gh/e yQU a last 
chance, young Richard Garden. If 




"Shift liver. Mtij!" 
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you tJ>ll me. fully nnd truthfully, all 
about this affair— 'co it wan put you 
up to opening the front door; where 
the man they call Corkey the Coke 
'as got a Ide-out; wlwre the boy 
they call Chink Is; and 'oo was going 
to fence the sparklers. It Just, may 
be— Jost may be. I say— that ni do 
as Ts Reverence says, nnd leave you 
'ere ln Is 'ands— until you're wanted 
for evidence, that Is. 

"Now then. What do you know 
about Corkey the Coke?*' 

"t know 'e ain't Lor' Mayor o' 
Lunnon," admitted tiler promptly. 

"Ho! And wat's the surname of 
the boy the others call Chink?" 

"Festhfrstonehuugh. " replied 
IUeT. That wai a fine name he 
had once seen over a shop and 
Breath- admired. 

"Hoi It fa, is It? And was It 'tm 
got you into all this mess? Ooing 
to get you a birching- and land you 
In quod?" 

"Not while there's police to pro- 
tecl me. I 'ope." replied lUer. 

"Now then. I'm ttoing to write 
something In this 'ore book." an- 
nounced Uie sergeant. 

"You con draw aomeibink. too. if 
you like." replied filer. 

"I'm golm; to write your answer 
to this question, so be careful wot 
you say, for ItTI be used to evidence 
agalmt you. 

"Did you open the front door of 
this 'ouse to admit anybody on the 
night of the flnrt?" 

"Ho. Write It down, and there 
ain't any k In li." 

"Do you know Lhe nqmoa or either 
of the two people 'oo madB bur- 
glarious entry on the night of lhe 
first?" Sergeant Hollls continued. 

"Vus, You told me them. Write 
all thaw" 

"Do you refuse to glue any in> 
formation about wot iippened on 
the night of Lhe drat?" 

"No." 

"Good. Seen sense at lust, 'ave 
V0U7 About time, toot Now. then. 
Out with II. and .i.-i I talk loo 
fast." 

Itler folded his arm* across his 
meagre chest. 



"On the night of the firs*, proi." 
he began. In a toneless and nieno- 
toiious recitative, "I was awakened 
at or about two .. in hi the morning 
by a sound outside the 'ouse. It 
seemed to roiw from beneath my 
window. 'Wot was that?' eald I. 
feclin' nervous and alarmed. I 
listened 'ard. It came again. It 
was our old tom-cat! 'Pore feller.' 
thinks I, * 'e wsnta to come In' . - . 

"OrttbV outer bed, f dressed 
'aatily. went downstairs, opened the 
front door, and, be'oicL It wasn't 
the cat try in' to get in. bat a cupper t 
Wot 'Is business mlghta been at 
lhat time of night . . ," 
Sergeant Hoi lis rose to his feet, 
"I'll settle your business later, me 
Jad," he said, nuletly. "When you.11 
ave plenty of time la think up more 
funny things to say to the neat 
policeman that arrcnts you.* 

"A»l I dont tired no time far 
that." replied Itler. 



"Well, air. if you'll undcrlske to 
see 'e don't run away, ril leave 
'Im 'ere with you; but suppose we 
make an arrest, weTl want 'im." 
said the sergeant to the Reverend 
Richard Neystckc. 

"He won't run away." the vicar 
assured hrra. "I've talked Uie matter 
over with my wife, who, by the 
way, (tm believes In the boy. And 
I've sent for his tnoUxir; she may 
bo able to influence him to tell all 
he knows. 

"Mind yotl." he added, "1 don't 
want him to get Into serious trouble. 
And. If you don't catcl. the burglars, 
I'm not Kouig lo prosecute him. or 
anything like that. We've no proof, 
you know." 

Sergeant HoUis smiled and shook 
his head sadly. 

"Proof, str? 'Im undoing Uie 
front door, while they comes in 
Uuroogli 'la bedroom window]". 

"Yes. Bui why do that?" 

"A get-away. sir. Any burglar 
who knows 'is Job thinks of the way 
out. as well as the wny In. Might 
not be noto to use It. of course, but 
It doubles. Is chanres of escape, if 
Vs disturbed. In at the front 
door and out at the back, or versey 
Lhe vicer, 

"Yerce." he adrled. "plain enough. 
Tills young rogue Richard Oarden 
lets them In when they taps at 'Is 
window, and goo> r.trautht down and 
opens the front door for them to 
escape by. If I 'adn't pinched Im. 
'is job woulder been lo go buck and 
watch from the window and give 
'em a whistle— which 'e did— if any- 
body come along." 

The vicar sighed, 

"Looks like it, and you know best. 
Sergeant. The boy swears that be 
dkln't admit them, and that he was 
jus: some out for a walk." 

"Sure," smiled Sergeant HoUis. 
"At two o'clock in the mamingl" 

"Well, he clinss to the story," con- 
tinued the vicar, "and I tmia con- 
fess that my wife believes Win 
nhaolutely." 

"Art The ladies!" said the ser- 
geant kindly. "Well. sir. well da 
wol wo rsn. and no dauht well nab 
'em. Nothing's rnlsstnft. luckily. 

"NO," he added to himself, as he 
went down the drtve. "But that 
young devil tliey call Wee will bo 
missing before long, m lay. If they 
don't watch It. Probably lead us 
to 'em, though, by biinkln' bank to 
London," he reflected, brightening 
□p. 



X- HE train w on- 
drrcd gently Into Swiatonlord 
station, came wearily to a stop and 
signed deeply. 

A neatty-dressed woman, who 
looked about forty-five years of age 
but who was not as old as she 
looked by some ten years, straight- 
ened her battered black straw hat 
drew her shawl closer about her 
shoulders, smoothed down her clean 
white apron, picked up lier basket 
from the seat, opened the door of 
the carriage, and stepped down to 
the empty sun-drenched platform. 

"How can I get from here to Little 
Pudding?" she asked of the bucolic 
porter. 

"Walk," succinctly replied the 
man. observing that she was of bis 
own class. 

"Thank you " replied the woman 
politely, -could you tell me how 
far It ui?" 

"Three good long miles." replied 
the man. 

"Thank you. ' said the woman and 
walked out of the station. 

What tor! of scrape could young 
Dick have been getting Into? she 
wondered. He was a good boy, even 
If he were a bit luischievous, and a 
good boy to he old woman, as he 
called her. It could not be any- 
thing serious He'd been knocking 
off a few apples, or. something. 

On the other n»nd they would 
hardly have sent for her if it had 
not been something rather bad. 
Wouldn't be a police job, surely? 
Never been In police trouble yet, 
even if be had been bom hi prbon. 
poor little chap. 

It was a shame. 

He'd been a better son to her than 
she'd been a mother to hhn. Been 
lair dragged up, he had, rustling Use 
streets night and day. and in bad 
company, loo. But what more 
could she dp for him when he was 
a kid than set htm food and some 
rags of clulhea. and keep some kind 
of fi roof over his head — when to do 
that she'd had to get up and go out 
at four o'clock in the morning to be 
at fJovent Garden In time: and was 
out all day till 11 was dark? 

How coukl she sev that he went 
to school? And how could she look 
after him properly when he turned 
thirteen, and began Lo scratch for 
himself? 

But It wouldn't be police trouble — 
not for young Dickie, even if he did 
belong to a "gang" of other boys. 

Heaven granl It wasn't tile police, 
for she never wanted to be spoken 
to by a policeman again, as long 
as she lived: and If they took poor 
Dickie and shut htm up— as. thoy 
had done her— she'd go mad. She 
knew what It »u--. It would be the 
death of her. 

Too fond of making Jobs, the 
police were, as Bill always said. 
Thry had got to earn then- living, 
like other people — but a little chap 
like Dlcklel Couldn't they just 
warm bis young ear and let him 
go? 

Oh, well 1 It was no good meeting 
trouble half-way. Perhaps there 
wasn't my trouble at all. And if 
there was any she'd Just get him 
away ami hide him — unless the 
police had got him already. 
But of course they hadn't 
What a long way three miles 
was . • . 

To be concluded 



ODO-RO-NO 

Ends Perspiration 

EitTTonr die froncci UfirJef«mj pcf. 
ipiration 1/ you cstrry ii, wrbj not >«m 
Bttiuir 00c 1 own nouiila toon bt- 
eome uifj [u ,<n (Hluur ;!:in;n,- :., 
one'i id/"- Be «oit ypu ite fire ftam 
this liurnblt. jt«, I mtrin homblr, > 
<:■'•■>■- 10 othen. U»c Ok>rono, the f 1 
ml anil porif.iranr n-huh ulr-y nop» > 
ptnpimmin«m ihz uudemm 
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Kef n on pamrs . . . clever at school . . . full of life. 
A(wa>» happy . . . lliariks to Kim's "1'ruil Salt." Eno 
allows no poison* to get into her hjatcra uml make 
hiT -.lurk ami iijUithMi-. Gin- Kim hi v our children. 
It I'nnlaini nu liarnli purgative mineral soils . . . 
nothing to do lln: slightest harm. And how ike 
children love « ImlihiiiiR. sparkling glass of Euol 
t:4\ ami .1 II ul ihflui^K. »<<vri> ami runternt. 



ENOS 
FRUIT SALT 



riu ■ - - ■ Ki 



TiOCTOR: To I* unite candid, j-our 

tJfGllblr In LLZ±U££A, 

PuUfti.t". Yea. doctor, but whit Is 
Lhe sdenLtflc tuimr for it? I'Vc got 
to toll my wile. 



-I'M h litUe itlff frpm pole." said 
the yctin« rmui cxrunin« h.nusrll 
fur trending -an fcia partner's reot. 

"I don't care where you come 
from," replied lhe sophisticated 
blonde, "but don't tread on my 
shoe*.'' 



/"» APTAEN: Servant, dom you 
V/ know you're expaakna youreell 
ta an Imaginary enemy th/ee hun- 
dred vnrft- flWRJ? 

SerKeunt: Yes, *ir. but, I'm stand- 
Lnjt behind un imaginary roclc ten 
feet hmii. 



"UOW will yo" hare your eggs 
cuoked?" askirtl the miter. 

"Make any dinVrctAce In Use cotl?" 
Inquired the raiHloun I'uatamer. 

"No. Kir." 

"Then cook them on top of b iliry 
nr .mm." said the cu.Mojner, frfatly 
NdMvM 



pATHn Well, what do you HAtf 
1 Be ihortl 

Hon I will I tint. 



When a 4«ale Blows 



NY olJ gingham will Jo in a light shower, but ic 
takes a strong umbrella to give protection in a 



It a much the same with Life Assurance. A small 
policy may seem enough protection in fair times 
but, when trouble comes, a man needs adequate 
protection: enough A.M.P. policies with which to 
weather any financial storm. 

Tlirougri the A.MJ'. you c»n protect your family and yourself 
against die financial risks of Mr and deadi, but tbt titrnl of 
that /if utt :,■:>: Quit be decided by yon, 

When yem decide on the extrxt the Society will not fail you, 
« your family, in whatever norm may blow your way. 

The A.M.P. policies Preserve homes and home lift. Feed ind 
clothe widows and children, Itvfp young people to go to uni- 
Tenita, Help young couple* to marry, and Provulc ca*b in 
emergencies. 

Tell the Society's nearcit office tbat you want to kirn how it 
can protect you and yours. 

Tllcre'i i book, "Peace of Mind," that you oiyjht to read. A 
copy gladly sent free, on request. 

AM P. SOCIETY 

Sir Hamuel Hordern KB£, chairman of (ha Principal Hoard. 
A. W. Sneddon, PJ.A., Oenntal Manager and Aclnary. 
C. M Martin. Chief Inspector juid Secretary. 
A E_ Wrbh, Mana.net tor Ne* South Walea, 

H.E-UI OFKKK: M PITT STttUST, SYDNEY. 
Bruneli ogim at UeflMKmr. Urtsbune, t'.'.-'.mr.' Ptilh. f'obarf. anil 
CujiAttma. ACT. Dutricl Ogtcti tliruunhmil alt Stntn. 
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EVE OF BIG 

ADVENTURE 

ALL over Aus- 

** traijta at this 

season hoys ant) 
girls are silling 
tjbt examinations. 

Beyond the imme- 

diaie excilemcnl 
of earnestly wril- 
Ifn papens on Hie character of 
Hamlet or the history of the 
Reform Hills there looms the 
great world of jobs. 

This year parents will nol 
have to worry whether Johnny 
or Isabel will find ;i job. 

As the pulse of industry 
quickened with war fever, and 
as men threw aside their jobs 
to join the lii^ltt . the demand 
for boys and gii'ls grew far in 
excess of the supply. 

But if the old danger of un- 
employmenl is eliminated, an- 
other has taken its place, 

II would be a pily if Hie rush 
for Immediate money lakes 
from youngsters the cliance lo 
team trades and crafts which 
will ensure them regular em- 
ployment all their lives, 

M> hare the lesson of the dreary 
tcastes of those depression years 
behind us in this. .1 whole genera- 
tion came out of sthool to find the 
I workshops and business houses 
rinsed against them. There urns 
i not enough u-ork for skilled 
men. Many of these boys hrul 
little regular employment in years. 

Then, when war enme. in 
AuslrahVs rants of stilled 
men were many blanks. 

Now, for a completely oppo- 
site reason, another generation 
might miss iis Intining if 
parents allow (heir boys anil 
girls to take dead-end jobs that 
offer more money than does 
apprenticeship lo skilled trades. 

However sorelv the extra 



shillings are needed now they 
will be badly earned al the 
expense of I tie hoy's Inline. 

The employer has a duly, 
loo. He must own ;i conscience 
as regards his staff. He must 
care for the advancement of 
his juniors. 

Only by economic planning can 
post-irar chaos be aroided, and the 
proper plat ing of a near generation 
ot workers i* part of such 
p! nnning. 

—THE EDITOR 




THOSE Little bits which you read to 
friends from tellers bom husbands, 
sons or sweethearts in the lighting 
forces will interest and comfort other 
Australians through fain page. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to send in copios ol the 
noctions ol letters which Ihey think 
may interest others. £1 is paid for 
each extract published on this page. 
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Winnie the War Winner I 



Private J- R Greaves, no* in hospital 
recovering from effects of escape from 
Nazi prison camp, to relatives m 
Sydney: 

"CIXTY- EIGHT days a prisoner of warl" 
"t wiiA raptured in Greece on April IB 
Tt was a Nfe of humility and unbelievable 
hell. Ten men to a loaf of bread per day 
with a bit of lentil «oup lor dinner and tea. 

"On that we iiad lo get up at 4.30 ■ in 
breakfast — two small xpirJA, In the day wr- 
tiad 10 work, loading looted Koodi. an trains 
tor Germany sweeping street*, looking after 
ltor^% and htaulcs. 

"Lentil soup tini> for midday menJ, and 
Bt 7.30 pjn, two fpuct; or lentil fttiup. 

"Five priaoncrA died of alarvation. 

"I managed to get clvvtar, map, and cam- 
pus from cut-side. 

"On June 25 we entralneJ for Germany 
nntl travelled in cattle trucks with a hole, 
about a foot from Hit oarrliure roof, tor vrn- 
tllaLtoiL 

"At 4 *-m. iwr were in Tntmlavia hy 
thru) I rat throng h thr ventilator, sal be- 
tween fkp barren., jind Inuprd Into a. diUb 
uhllr the imlji watt coior aphilL 

"My mate, Tom. followed me. 

' I wa*< fired on. Out lay still a* a lotf We 
got into a awiunp to throw Jerry off our 
tmil. 

"Then, 45 days on Toot, up lull, down 
dale, through iWump-i n_nd riven".. In (jcarch- 
ing sua. and torrential rain. 

"We tot gmt h-i'lp Inrni ihr Greet*— 
tnnd, rlcithlng-., money, and aid- And Lbey 
well fcnpw wr had SiO i>n nur hrads a> 
■craped priwoxicns of wif, 

"I can't, name the towns or places we 
passed throuj^h. There are the Oreeks to 
think of. raid arc some of our tads might 
use the same routr. 

"Anyway, yeaterdny we arrived back in 
Egypt. 1 * 

4 + 4> 

Private W Flowers in Malaya ta his 
mother at U Winkurm St., Kensing- 
ron, N S r W.: 

"T WAS walking aJont; tbe road near camp 
when some people Ln a. car pulled up 

and ofikrd me would 1 like a lift, , 
'They turned out to be two ScoU peopk. 

Mr. and Mr>. Murchuion. I got talking 

to them and they invr.ro me out to their 

home. 

"Tbeir home h on a rubber ptant;itliin. 

•*It i* the man beautiful home I have ever 
been in. 3 had my own special servant 
and the food was a treat. The servant 
would come around to each pt>rfion and you 
would have to aerve yourself. 

"Everything wob dehcioufi. the table np- 
polntmentc. fine. 

"I was left on my own in the house sonic - 
tUneti RJid tliey u>lr] int- to have anyUdng 
I llttvtl. Ho J would ring lor Utc servant 
and 

""Arnalt a drink, please,* and nhc would 
hrintf me in an try told drink. 

'There are 120l> coulles working on the 
pTnnUittan. I played tennis and awam. 

"But it all had to com? lo an end and 
off I went back to rump thinking whnt 
great people the Murchiflonft ore. 

"By the wa?. Mum, Mrs. MurrhUion Lk 
rolnr to wrlir to 70U- She h a crand lady." 




'Yes, I caught (his on n number tit o (jut 
line, General™ 



An S! A A F corpora' in Malaya to M. 
Forcfhom, 11 Fakenham Rd.^ A$hbur- 
tr>ir r Vic; 

" \ t O V otked about Government House. 

A Weil, It was wonovrrui. All lh« 
'ereant' of society there, and £i>me of tfiG 
'£our milk.' 

"Tlve two bahroooia were lit by huge 
crwurJeher5. and bank^rj wiTJi ferns and 
tropical plants. Huge bowls of ord-jUin 
were everywhere, 

"The wene from the balrony was one of 
splendor. Sealtt'rh kill.*, bright nirss iorkrla 
nf the various Enf lhib repments, tnter- 
ininelrd with tbe rmd wllllr snllA nf the 
civiliaru and roffpom frewkg of thr utimrn. 

""The wrvants were Indian^, buxe-tooted. 
who wore long acarlet coal* With a heavy 
gokl cord round their waiata and scarlet 
pants wltli gold braid. On their hearia titey 
wore three- cornered hats of war let. and tcold. 
The wlude scene wiu> of Arabian Ni^hiji 
splendor." 

♦ + ♦ 

Sergeant Hartley R.A.A.F 1 in England 
to bis wife at Penkivil St., Bondi, K.S.W.: 

H \ ,E:STEIlUAY afternocin we went on a 
trip to the Roman !.;..":.. and on our 
w»y saw Queen Mary [ 

T grabbed U» camera and ruslKd over 
10 where she iilood. 

1 poked at as and Maid: 'Why! Austra- 
lians? lovely!' 

"We asked her to pose for a photograph, 
which .^he did wllltnyly. She was also- taken 
In a group with as. 

"She Ir a beautiful old lady, and rtmindfl 
on? of delicate Dresden china. 

"You i?an Imagine our exeitEment at 
serine Iwr."' 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



A gunner in the Middle cost 
to Kis sister rjf McLaren 
Vaie, SA: 
"rkTJK dag Barce presented 
un with a couple of pupa. 
"We have h*d Bare* since 
we wore in the town of thai 
name in Libya, and ahe went 
right through Grcect and 
Crete with ua. 

"We have hud some strange 
pets, including Myrtle, a tow? 
we oollreted in Greece. MyrUr 
Elept each night in one of the 
gun traeiora and when the sunn 
were In u^Uon -<he would peclc 
orounxt her partictilar gun tak- 
ing absolutely no notice uf Uie 
noise, 

"fib* even lnld an egp each 
morninu for the ftun crew, but 
alas, poor hen, *he did not sur- 
vive thr evacuation. 

"The same troop now has a 
pigeon which comes to meals 
three timtftf a day. always on 
the head uf ojie or other of the 
chapE. 

"Slit (Aew tits cm the table 
nnd Juts her fectt and tit-ink of 
tua. She U&CJ tu be *troke& 
and madf a ,'bu g/. 

"SJir made history by arrith- 
ing fflfe at fl regimental parade 
ttnd taking her place on rJi« 
ftfiao* 0/ one 0/ ftrr troop. 

"The remttrkabi* fJtinfj (,1 that 
\(te never goti Co the tt'rony 
froop," 

* * ♦ 

Private Thornton in Egypt fa 
h is wi ft at La w re nc e, 
Clarence River, N.S.W.; 
"\\ T ENT into Cairo l^t night 
and 6&w 'Pnrty Tnouaand 
Horsemen.' 

"A Tammy fitting hi.-uh me. 
laid mo he war. rmploycd in 
*Qtind production for thr talkie* before 
the war. and that he and his unit went to 
Aiivdr 10 make n travelogue. 

***no yon know.' be MMd me. 'that in Ihe 
south eastern rurner of Av^lralia the people 
vear akina and llvr in hoteb. on Ihe hm- 
shnreV I saw them belns filmed.' 

"I grinned to mysehT in the dark, and 
*aid: *I can t talk tnuclj tibtAit the aouth- 
eojit. but in the north-^?flaterti tfornor, where 
I come from, there are siii] camnbajB.' " 

+ * ♦ 

Pre. B, C. Woldock after the Syrian 
Campaign to his sister, Mrs. A.Swins- 
coe, Pilerwa, Gcyndab Line, Qld.: 

"TTTiLL, Phyllis, t am pleased 10 %ay I am 
,? still alive. 

"We attacked a big city nt dawn and pot 
right inio it wiLhoui. a natie when ail of 
a sudden from out of the big buildings 
rolled loruo> and marline -guns. 

1 h*4 a Bren gun, but that waa no matcb 
for machine-gilllfi. 

"They surrounded us. and I w.l;- token 
prisoner. 

"When I had time to look aroond I found 
I had two bullet holt* In my park on my 
back, Tour la my trouscrv and tbe heel 
of my boot blown off, hut I didn't rei a 
seralcn. 

"The French treated us all ri^ht until 
they got drunk. Then they wanted to 
tfioot me. But 1 had an old black corporal 
guarding me, and he wouldn't let them 
touch me. 

"Every nlghl Ihry handcuffed me *nd 
chained tnc lu a tree. Then, after a while, 
they look mr twenty im!«- by train fnU 
an Internment ramp. 

"I Bpent a month there, tlien one day 
the navy ^teamed up the coast and told the 
French to hand over or have tlteir town 
blown to plerca, 

"They handed over, and I am now in a 
convalescent camp, trying to make up a bit 
ot the weignt I lost." 
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Itiissiaii Joan of Arc* inspires 
Soviet women 

Deeds of heroism follow 
peasant girl's martyrdom 

By Beam Wirctew from MARY ST. CLAIRE, our special 
representative in Englond. 

When the Nazis stained o Russian down 
with the blood of Vorvara Semyanovna Koiyolovo, 
they did more than execute just another brave 
peasant girl, ready to die 
for her country. 

For that morning on inspiration 
was born, on example was set that 
united the womrn of Russia in an 
oven more fervent, more resolute 
battle against the massacring 
hordes of the crooked cross. 

THE world has nnmcd Var- 
vara Russia's Juan of Arc, 
for thy Russian peasant, like 
the French cine centuries ago. 
chose death deliberately 
rather than deny her faith. 

Varvara brought on her 
head the savagery of the Nazis 
when, Instead of making a 
carefully prepared speech of 
welcome to conquering; Ger- 
man officers, she made a 
clarion call to her own people 
to "kill Germans wherever 
you Hud them." 

WJien Varvara ft?li before the Nazi 
firing jsqund nexL rinft-n. Uitfle echoed 
down the cenbjrit-ff the awesfruefc 
words of an Englbui *>t<tler who saw 
Joan of Arc die at Inn stake. 

"They have burnt a N»lT>t, ' be Tried 
tn fear. 

(Wrman aoldler* might have died 




out in fear for what 
they did that dawn. 

In Ihr hearts i.r the 
nuiiM-Ei of Italia inert 
.Urrrd anew the nub- 
Kmc 'error of M-lflrv* 
devotion and wUUnc 
..... . .- 

In fipealflntf her own 
deaUi sentence Var- 
vara banning a snrrcd 
*ymbol ol every : c ■ ; - 
slnn woman's aim— uj 
drive Hie Nam.", out of 
Llicir country. 

Every day stories reach London 
bow Russian women ore fiilfillliy 
their Joan of Arc* ptea 

La one vilbwt^ Uiey hid the cnttSe 
vbeu the WStter .viu, iniiiLiirtd. and 
when crrvw -questioned by the Nitzls 
ri_-fiined to speak. 

Then Katja Shemerova, thblkiriR 
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Sabotage . . . Espionage 
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Starring Brilliant American Stot, JACK ARTHUR 
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quickly, naw a way to double zrum 
mid cu-uUirr Lbtr oi[>tci>. 

fcjhe Yrtlmnfeivii In lead Lhf N'ozl. 
to vutwrc the caiUe wen? piiitured. 

They fallowed in their deaths for 
KUtrrilU haute «tii» u ikdul In the 
meadow*. Aim [hnujtb Katja henrlf 
wa, killed, not one nf those Nark re- 
joined hw unit. 

Neur PoIuht*. Marie Sibineuiluvii- 
iM-yrnr-o.d Ukrainian, tilled four 
GtTQiitn oniuerx 

M • i : i ■ r of a Iwal gnerrillu dr- 
Larhmnit. M i chance camp 
when Fascia, stall a II leers set uu 
their hettdquairturu close to her 
heme 

Approaching- thr \,\,i:-.r. vhr threw 
a hand ^rrnnii* in the wlridaw, kill- 
ht( the ,-tliiTt . 1 rir rest of Ibr 
irilfrrllliis NnKhrri the >h 

1 Bnti the ehlhlmi of Rusla air 
I imbued with LhUj opint to save their 
country, and two irouiig-vter.-. of ten 
[and twelve Burdened a barbed wire 
I across Ute roaul l«Mlmy to a Nazi' 
; occupied village on the southern 
| front. 

A dcuirhnient or PnAcint motor 
ryclbdj, failed to twice Lhn wire in 
1 tiie dnrJc. They crashed and five 
.were lollfd. 

' Beltind the pjerrSlEis there ate In 
| Soviet factorlra ^uch women iu. Tlk- 
tionova. wlm irtCTeatfvci her output by 
! MKI tier cent, 

I she wock.1 Hie CJjook J 

around. 



prbr atuart which fnroed the enemy 
to apeu ItJa nintcp , 

nurinff Ihr ftghtlnj, a whnlf Cer- 
mxti infantry unii was wiju-d out. 
and convoy*! — one of whirl, ronsiited 
of 9H Inudrd **** — I'Hught u|> wit^i 
a Eoriet onit. 
Tliius a& KaKl bm.rilU? perpetitstr 



TWO Russian rrtemhtr* of a 
fii'id ambutvnet unit on th? 
Leningrad (rvftt. Thmt or*? rr» 
uronxn irtrpirni in rtfur effort hit 
th* dtyth o/ Himtfi "Joan." 

mntifttroiu dtrocltlea iniirdt.Tliin 
innocent-, and lortui'ins {irasaJitti, 
&[L£h women m Ivanovs who wcia 
hhot for refusing to Uneah grain for 
tlic OBrm.ii 1 1'-. foil ftw the tmunple 
of ' . • i • i • . Joan of Arc. who died 
for lnciunM her countrj-women to 
fight cm 

Thiw wers her unmortal words: 
u t.!oniriide«. lormben of the cal- 
Irctlvf fantiri! IJslcnE Do nothing 
1« ht-lp tlu* (Vet-mans. Help (he Red 
Army to kill GenruiiLs wherevrr j«o 
Olid them, ' 



m 

C'firi.vminx is ( tuning ... >fi 
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FAIRY JINGLE BELL 

is back again 

it* 4>iti<>vi*iin 1ht> 

t-h i ht roil with 
Sl»ri«*x €ff \ in us 



2GB ^ 5.50 
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Team leaders 

I \ NNA LVOVNA OZEIUSKAYA, 
■ loo. Ix outitaoiling tn Industry, 
innvrlng arm* to be tiie Euarantee 
! of vlriory. 

She's manaeer of a lool-jnaklng 
■ departmrnt. aJid tnu4 rooruanlted the 
t work, repladnff manpower with 
women. 

Tn Mnftcow. Valentlna Lvovnkoyu. 
i gruduiite of enjOTOtirlrrff, never 
' leaver the wnrKahop for days on 
end. reoultuis In ichedulei brine 
doubled, and ovn» tn'bWI. 

She baa devoted eirl I ejvtn -lenders 
and trie's their model 

Su\irt rtrts are Hailing- ihip* 
aercMA the (tldf nt Ftutaait under 
pn<>niv arltdery and mortar tire to 
keep an aupplte. from the factartea 
for front Unr troops. 

(.'apr.nln FroichenJtLrj pays tribute 
to a member of tits tughoat crew, 
-nl'pi eirl Kui-ublovn, wlio never 
AlnchM. 

They nail nigbt alter nhjlH wltii- 
out Uiitit-, iucaliuii trrnirntkuiA odda 
to drltver the Roods. 

The "llute ship.-.," living iip to the 
mutitiorut of the little ships of Dim. 
kirk, carry an undi'r heavy lire, with 
Hirlfl It 1 11 ilk auy anil every Job Iroui 
luidne to itbokehold. 

A wonian nutKr»ii aaaumliw eom- 
mnnd of two horse-drawn convoys 
of food got them wifely through 
the German lints when they were 
rut off frotu their unit 

She gathered a smalt group of Red 
Army men. leudlnK Lhem tn a sur- 




The New Ivory-White 
Moulded Container for 

fff IN THE I 6 SIZE * 



Cfood new. for houriewivLa who 
watirh uhe pennJn I Your fivourilr 
danttfrhse now in an el^nam. lonR- 
lailinu (.Tunnincr. Now — inieteAd of 
(uirtnK » "'J *'Tery timi: \\m itrcd 
dcoitl'iuf; v 1 " n ' 1 :< ' llii 
.uitJ -»lip it inln the new nnuiJiled 
oontj inrr — ti rlcai ».r. t: ir u! ',-1 . 
whnicvei you mtkc u punthiur ' 

Large Moulded Conn I nor, 



(i.hfaei nave» your moiiej 
a- wrll in Irelb 
But apart Iron, tlii* impoi tone uvlntf, 
icit» ill- iv, that ihc tarpe 1 11 line 
liian ttir H^viMoe person 5! 16 duvi— 
nttkt tungrt than any nthrr drnHfriei I 

At ill cJu<nu>i.i> and atotva. 
16 Larg* R.-f'ii, | 3 
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Beauty 
Recipe 

famous for 30 years 



Private Views 

* By The Australian Women'! Weekly Film Reritwcr ■ 




A Titne-testod and Proved HetijJc 

lor a Flawless Complexion! i 

To mate the dnxTiert. TOiiffbftrt skfn 
AOft, dear antl veJwty-smtKitb — W emit 
thbckhe-Adn. enlarged purcs ami other 
skin defect* — try llfa recipe. Mix 
odd ounce of pure cre.ioi of mill; (pre- 
rtiirolnJj with one ounce of olive utL 
You can huvc it prepared by your 
tlmllilst. but tuulun^ it jinaH O.uo.ntitj' 

U expertsire. You can get it cheaply 
— nlrciidy prepared in Cretiie TokiiloD 
^Vanisniug) Tion-flreiisy. This actually 
contain* pfc^MKEstrel dairy cniiitn and 
olive oil combined with otberr valuable 
noun !: intf and tonic <<::-■■.':.■ 
ECirntihtallv li Landed in correct pro- 
portions Crime Tokalwi iea tores 
youthful freshness to the nkm in a niort 
amazing way. On* wuniin .vTrtEii: 
"AJtcr only 3 duvs' una of Crttne 
TokiLlan my nkin becLUue bo clear, so 
frvah. bo Invely, I could hartlly believe 
my eyei." Try Ctorw ToUalnTJ ( Vaninh- 
itiK), nan-grouty, tbft timi-teiifd and 
prowii tec ipe frir a flawless com- 
plexion. Stiwresalnl ecsu.1l- ^uurnntrrd 
TrvtthCrtmr Tokalc*n or money i rfu nd ud. 
Obtalni! L>lc at all Clicmerta and St»m. 




frjr MY LIFE WITH CAROLINE 

<W«Jt'if Beat Releasfi 
Kuiiald C'olmuii, Anna Lee. 
i It Ki t i 

^HE charm of RoniUd Column. 

*cni«- quaint comridy touches, 
and a diverting mode of preaenlft- 
Udq make IhU Olm worth while. 

Il 'n ft jnphlfftlcated, fluffy tale 
about a busbnnd'fl attempts to pre- 
vent his frivolous, romantic wife 
[rom elnptrut w|Lh tartous admirers. 
In particular *-itu a SauUi American 
playboy. Gilbert Roland, and a 
sculptor. Reginald Gardiner. 

But why she & j> 0 |ilcl wain lo desert 
Caiman, more hawl&ome than ever 
as Uto husband, in aomsiliint; I for 
one cannot understand. 

The film .1-.-- quite a deal In 
apotn, nnd the tuMlng, dcllberntely 
casual, in not particularly convinc- 
ing. 

However. Colmnn and blonde Eng- 
lish ActtTM Anna Lee, wlio makes 
her Hollywood debut n* the wife, 
suit their xolfsa well. CVmrles 
Wirinlnrjer. hatullcapped bv flat dia- 
logue, Is amusing only occaAionally. 
Hugh O'OotJhen. as the bewildered 
butler, gets tho lfcUBhs.— Mayfalr: 

ALL THAT MONEY CAN 
BUY 

Walter RwtMi Edward Arnold, 
Anne Shirtry. lRKO.1 
'pars curtoua film conna from 
Stephen Vincent Bynefa famous 
American short atory, "The Devil 
and Daniel wehrter." Mr. Benet 
wrote of a New ftngluKl farmer In 
the lMO'a. who sold his soul uj the 
devil hut wbi* was redecfm>d by the 
eoldPn Longue of statesmnn Uanlr] 

RKo and director William Dleterle 
have ejfl bora ted Mr. BrneCs story 
considurably. Tlic farmer U a young 
mtm, J«jnes Craig, whose gentle wife, 

1 iimmmHHHiiuinumirirmmiiiijij tmuu mi, 



Ann/< Shirley, and mother-in-law, 
Jane- DnrwHl, are fur*.hcT confounded 
When on imp of Satan, In the tdlur- 
jng person of Simoue Siinoxi. comes 
into their houbt'holtL H- h>'-< -"- ■ they 
watch the fanner grow hi pros- 
perity and evil, until Mr. Webater".i 
aid h> called in. 

Shorn at Benet's great prnfie. the 
Kiii- in screen form, is an obvious 
morality play, given a fascination 
for (he eye by the earthy farm set- 
ting* and the trick photogTaphy. 
Among the pedeatxlan acting only 
□ne pCTformance, that of Walter 
Huston, a? Uie devil, catches the 
DUthentic brilllanee. Edward Arnold's 
Dtuite] Webster scores only in the 
Jury speech. Above avcrufi*.- a* n 
tpchnlcal production, the him huA a 
very limiwd entenahiment appeal 
— Century; Ahowing. 

fcir HEK FIRST BEAU 

Jane Withers, Jatkie Coojjcr. 
(OoUftnbix.) 

i DVENTTJHEB of late teen-age 
yaungatters make the theme for 
this charming, unaffected comedy. 

Jane Withers ia romantic Sweet 
Sixteen, who sets a violent, attack: 
of puppy-love lor Varsity lad Ken- 
neth Howell, to the bewilderment of 
her jttendy beau. Jackie Cooper. 

There's a genuine homy atmo- 
sphere about this film, and if* 
oprhikled liberally with laughs. 
You'll enjoy seeing the smitten Janie 
in strapless evening gown and with 
jncongrmiiLdy sophlstlcuied luiif-do. 

Jane L-> at her most zestfu] and 
likeable. Jackie Cooper, as the 
sertoiiE youth immeritfxl in building 
ct sail-plane, givei a soil<i perform- 
ance.— Comfc and Ccvpltol: ^thowln^'. 

it- SAO MEN OF MISSOURI 

(Wimicre.) 

riERE'S anothrr film jjorilylnff ths 
exploits 01 a poB^CIvil War band 
ul dpspemdoes In MlKourl, mid it 




Our Film 
Gradinffs 

-kirk Excellent 
irff Above average 
1t Average 

Ne Store — below orcrage. 



foIloa'E along much Uie sunt lims 
as the Jesse James Olm. 

Thus one Is concerned with the 
Younger Brothers. In actual fact a 
vtlLllnous trio, but whlUrwnahul In 
the film. 

The action offers plenty of rld- 
ing r ]>ak1-lipR. and s.mllUAh«i. so why 
worry about Uie ulaLont improbahlU- 
Ues? 

Denni-5 Morgan, Wuyne Morris, 
and AxLliur Kennedy play tile Uiree 
outlAW£ comjwtently, witb Morgan 
fflry 1 ^ one aong. 

Blonde Jane Yfyman acorrs as 
Keiuiedy'a gtrl-frtend.— Haymorkei- 
Olvlci showinu. 

Shows Still Running 

« * • Fantasia Walt Disney feat- 
ure. BrUnant, contrcitrerslAl new 
entertainment. — Embassy; 14m 
w«i- 

* * * Tuns, Plrk, and Harry. Ginger 
Rollers. Burn eat Meredith In en- 
chanting comedy. — Resent; llnd 
weeit, 

*■ * A Woman's Face. Joan Craw- 
lord, Melvyn Doueliui tn Intngu- 
lne melodfajna.— Llhorty: 7tli 
week. 

» - Hold Bark thr Dawn. Charles 
Boyer. Olivlov de Havllland In 
absorbing romedy-drama. — Prince 
Edward; 4th week.. 

* * When Ladies Meet. Oreer 
OHrson, Joan Crawford In en Joy - 
dhle worldly drainn-— St. James; 
3rd wsolt. 

r • raufbi In Lhr UrafL Bob Hope. 
Dorothy Latnour in rolllciinn 
army comedy.— H talc; 3rd week. 

» * Chad llano*. Dorothy Lnmour. 
Henry FOIUla In period drama in 
jiorlouA color.— Plaza; Ind week. 



iiiFrtlllNl'Jlllllb.iiiKniiuiHiiiiMHi mi' 
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Here's hot new* 
I" lie studios! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

By Barbara nourchier, our special representatire 



Bedggood 




SURFER'S FOOT 



iV*».ir< of ihn crtptilinii iaftcfion. 
It ihnviM vrl.rii ftrt mi€ hot. moiM* 

jr ■ . Look bvtwrrn your fan 

tu-nijfhl «nd «1 arM lign af wrrnof 
.rr white, dead ihin, apply IODHX* 
Jt quickly kill* the iunffu>-[ik( 
flrri.ii lint ctUM r*d raw, crip^Iinp 
torn, A Sptf«ialiM uy» 6 oul at 10 
Mt infrctcd. n* **tt — uw IODEX. 

v r 

In liLihrborj. am in ynur doctor. 




moM KLL CHEMISTS 1/ 



RONALD COLMAN, his English 
actress wife, Genira Hume, 
and star Miriam Hopkins have lilt 
by plane for Canada, where they 
wiJI hake part in the big War Loan 
I drive. 

i * 

r>OSEMARY LANE, who la nl»y- 
I toe a film star ui ttie new hit 
mimical. "Best Foot Fanwd," on 
BnNutway— and who has Wen mak- 
ing ii grfliu! Euccess of IJM! part - 
brt*c her rib dui'lhB one of the 
rauyli-ami-ILimble seems on stage 
and has had to withdrnw tempor- 
arily from the cast. 

* * # 
TJElASTtO UiouKh it ww, the 

nrtempted aulelde Df young 
sinner DtuiKtw McPhail, which I 
reported lost week, is llkel}' to be 
the cuuye of a reconciliation between 
Douglas and bis voting wife i actress 
Betty Jaynra), who broueht a suit 
against him for illvorce. 

* * * 

\ s a fin epidemic hiu the atudiea, 

inymn low Elisabeth BergueT, 
Gene Tlemey, Carole Lnndic Mur- 
tlia Royr, John Payne, and Roddy 
McDowell — to name only a few — 
many Important productions are 
heluy delayed. 

* * * 
CTAR Ida Luplno ami miilior 
* LooU Bromfiplil ore delighted 
Willi rlie euccess of their *V lot 
Victory" Dance which they arcan- 
lsed til Clros and which wns at- 
tended by 300 movie Cflebrltles, The 
purpowe woo to raise funds to bring 
'< America Ircrm Imprisonment In 
French eonccntratiou camps furiy- 
thrce noted EuroptFOn sclenttets, 
authors, and muAlctanA. 

* * * 

'THE pair who made "Fantasia," 
Walt Dlan?y and Phlludvlphla 
Symphony Orchestra conductor 
Leopold SlukowiJtl. are solng Irilo 
partiieTahlp again. The; Intend 
making a whale new series of 
musical cartoons 



JIMMY CAGNEY'S real-life alster 
Jean become* Ills screen sister, 
playing Jaxie Cohan In "Yankee 
Doodle Dandy," Warners' biography 
Which star* Jimmy as stage actor 
George W, Cohan. 

* sir * 

I JITA HAYWORTTf, who ta rapidly 
headiisg for the very top as u 
c-:ar. replaces Alice Faye In the 
muirlcal, "My Qal Sal." playing op- 
puslte Don Anntche. 

* * it 

T UCrLLE BALL mid Deal Arnai 
are Bylntt to Cuba at Christmas 
time, wliere they will spend a week 
In the Presidential palace u the 
guests of President Batiala. 

* * * 

I JEMtilBHl Cliorles Lauehlon In 
"Les MiserahlKj"? Fox head 
Darryl Zanuck is planning a 
modern buckgrniwd version of the 
famous Dumas tale, with Laird Crc- 
Bar playnuj a presrnt-day Valjean. 

* * * 

( 1ENE TIErtNEY'S hllabahd, Count 
Olcg GOAatrd, who la French by 
birth, ban announced he will he- 
come an American eltljen. 

* * • 
/'HARLIE CHAPLIN has al lost 

derltled what his next picture 
will be — a comedy-niurder tale! 

w * 
\1 ARLENE DiErrRICH fonnally 
* 1 unveiled her healed broken 
ankle yesterday— and disclosrd she 
was wearing cotton stockings,- Mar- 
lenc'ii ffesture is made for the pur- 
pose or boosting the Government 
eivmpnijrn to cope with the silk 
shortage by making cotton stocking* 
fashionable. 

+ * * 
jjroadway star Dorothy 

Mcdulre. ingenue iwrotnr of 
Rose Franker)': currently highly 
sureesif ul play, "Claudia," hu been 
slldied by David O. Sehnuck. 

* * * 
IJRrnsH artur Brian Alierne and 

his wife Joan Fontaine are eon- 
sldirtng Uie adoption of two Eng- 
lish war nrpharu. 



from all 



TJTJYINO new homes has come 
into fashion attain. Joan Craw- 
!oj'd htiE acquired a farm in the 
east— In New England— where she 
will live with her adopted children 
when she 1b not working in pictures. 
Dill PoweU and his wife, Diana 
Lcivls, have purchased a lrlntcr 
home at the desert resort. Palm 
Springs. 

* * * 
IJETTE DAVIS rlliKS Minneapolis 

several times a day to ijet word 
of her husband. Arthur Farusworth, 
who, though well out of danger, Is 
still In hospital there. He won't be 
able lo leave for another month, 

* * * 
JOAN BLONDEIX and her two 

children have gone to New York 
in join and D|ck rowcll. who lo ri> 
hearatng for a Broadway play. They 
will be away at least 'she months. 
Joan la temporarily nbanrtcnini; her 
film cureer— but she thinks it Is more 
important to keep the family to- 
gether. 

* + * 

'JTIE I Weissmullfr, (shr 

wa» Beryl Seoitl are eiprciin K 
> second child. Tllry already have 
one, a year-old bey, 

*. 4.'- * 
i 'ONCiRATULATIONS are atOl 
pouring In lo Bette Davis on 
being the first woman president 
of the Motion Picture Academy 

* * + 
'jriHOBE rumors that LIU D3inltn"s 

divorce frum fc>rol Flynn vya* 
going to be an "amlcahle" arrange- 
ment have proved untrue. LIU Is 
chaining Errol with extreme crqelly. 
whldh has caused her grievous 
mental and physical anguish, she 
Is asktng Uie court to grant her 
the custody of ihctr baby son. Henn 
Errol. and a subatnntiai property 
settlement 

* * * 
JRISH Maureen O'Hara has re- 
ceived her first American cltt- 

rennhlp papers. 

* * # 
YTELDlNa lo protrats that "Hel- 
ler" was a hideous name, Mary 

Martin iwite o( director Richard 
Halllday) has hud their new baby 
daughter eJuristened "Mury Heller" 
— a hlch allows the child to be called 
"Mary." but still uses mother's fhst 
choice. 



COllun 




YIELDS TO NEW 
CANADIOL 
MIXTURE 

You can get la-da? m aay cbenii»T w 
■tara a bonis of Bucklry't CANAT'IOL 
Mi xl uie fuipl* actliuj) — by lor fbs 
lai-gM!-»lling cou>7h rwdicinc in all oi 
hliBiaidly cold Canada — lalw a W 
co-iple of do«M and sleep vouiul J^y 
al3 niijlu long. One lirtle sip and &f 
thft ordinal y cough u "an Hi -/T^ 4 
way" — conMniis for 3 a 3 lj% m .!& r 
days and youH hsai no more ^ "V , 
ot that |ouo;li kaiig'on couqb 
thai nolhuKj wiems 10 holp- 



A SlHOtE *lf PROVtS IT 




X T U R E 



CIlnUrQ-WWIftni fty. U*, Rjflnry 




End Rheumatism 
While You Sleep 

If ) mi -uli-r fl'lAlT >'xi h t'lIXC 
lialni. U l'lltiu ju-e i*»rt[(rn, It 
nhowi ruur Mouil ii- pfKnnMl 
I linjugi. 'n . ■ . LJilncr ■otiau. 
PJLtitir hi ii.; !.n..r nf KiAoer 
E'iu.jr.Jorn arc Jlricfc*clie. Acli- 
lofi Joint » nnri Llmt>* , Stf lelic*, 
N Mir Hi a . i ti-iuiic favtdna 
up Muhia, £Hultm«. Srn. 
nuaoraa, rJr\Vm uridcr ¥.Jt9, tfwrnirm, luring 
Pita-iBgcsV, Ixias Of EnriJ)' ant) Appcrilr and Pt\»* 
QLH'nt tiritdicthoi ud tMdm, Lie. ilnlinuT 
rr. _ <K. ih^f can I bDlp murJi |>6<-aitE« >cu nmnt, 
nt I41 Uid rout raiiau of Lbs tniubl*. 
Tlie Cy»Un lr«*c«JirH,1. 1- *wcl±llf oumponndeil 
UaAfttabo. UhmuiiI frJDAfl rmtta, anrv>. drib k[ith«Ta 
mill ■ jci.J.Ht «uil n'Njijve tn Nit lllld [>4jJjm>Iu 
frt.ni yaat nymlata aiirotlj-, i.aEiilitT nod tiarflJj. 
rnt oontHJcui on IturuifnJ i<r iiiiruf«n'i» drujn>. 
»" 1 Tkytci wcfLue La 3 U\ fiul ><iur tJr.iiiMML 

1. $rjLrt4>MUitt£ tour prrni* Tvhicili ,trr- i.tur.lriug 
rcntr Knln^ri, tUuildrr unil l T rlH*VTT ^jvtaa 
ui laro in, lira, rot m aiWiJutvIr lmrtnJ«ai lo 
Intuitu] tiMUl-. 

t. (ittti nd or h«»iuj-4itiiitfpf inir, i>i4n 

jwlMODrii osctdi vith wliti'.U ynur ava:«j» 

I. .-.'trii- I l.i-ni nr..) tulnTjeumlcv Hk: ti ■:ill.T». 
protect from Lhti rava-ttu* uf ilJjteaiae.nttaVJk 
on tbu ildlmtfl alter unrsvnLaJZi, and aUtaa- 
la^a Uie ebllre »r»tBni. 

Praiierd by Doctors, ChemlttJ, and 
Otic- time Sufferert 
CtiLu Lb npjiru* nJ bj tDocrlon »titl ChetwlaUi IB' 
7 3 rnuntiiu a ml ttr mii*-tJ ule «urt--jTm frun. Lli« 
tniiblci iflnnirn uliow, Mr Hk Ttntouka, 
TtiHiu^lllr. uuftttitmlMrii!. rwntlv wrnlr ■ " Mv 
jc*nlj u>trt all wt\{f, t iuul hg JtUitU. mpr t-orjf 
turd la onW dus •anil' mg-Af. Afir Muii'Jfr lvm 
wjf. r kaii hntJiu-ttf nnd no tpp<tiU. Th+ 
firtt lina* uf Cll*tr-r hripiul Hit unit Ivfert J 

^Ultfd thrtt bor*» my hruH.\ and itttnatK enw 

Goar.in tecd to Pot Tou flight j 
lor Monti"' Back 

fifl "■ i.'i »i' .rn Tniir ,-!n-mH»t 
today, Mivr II ■ tlionincli tmL 

CyiltrX la plHLTtVIl trW la IIlsakB- 

jrtiu tozl ynutitfcr. alrtHicor. 
bettor In everr way, In Si 
incifi nil'! Lo I-- eani|i|elftar 
wbll In l wirut nr tout eoqtm*j» 
> mm rttarn thpemrnw i>*w<liuro. Act 
twn t Now la J attsan— • I fl T 1,-4. 

ciyI H!df f£, Cystex 

(or Youjr Kidney*. Bladder, Rheumatism 




Freckles 

Tells Bow to On Rli of Thr** Igly 
Sin.i-. and Have a Beautiful 
l'ompl.~xlnn. 



There's no longer the slightest need of 
feeling ashamed of your Irecklra, as 
Kimuu — douWe itrenpth--is jjucuan- 
leed to remove these unalEhtly spots 
annplv Hi't ;in ounce of Kintho Irom 
any chenhal and apply « utile of It 
night and morning and you should 
soon ftp trial own the woret freckles 
have begun to disappear, while the 
lighter onea have vanlalied entirelv. 
It Is seldom tliat mure tluui sn ounce 
L. iitvdril !0 nnnplr-trly clear the skin 
ami cam a beautllul complexion. 
Bp 4nre to ask for the rinuofe-afreiinfk. 
Rinthii. »i rlits is fold under giinriu-.tpe 
of money back U It falls to remove 
you, Ireckla.'" 
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Four who loved "Lydia 




• Jiftvph Cotten (left). t>t t'nitrd ArtUt* "Ludia." 
uwM in itapr "Philadelphia Stortf' wii/i Hrpburn. 
Han* Yaraif (riaht) comr« from Europe. 



THEIR STORIES WERE 
CAUGHT IN MIDDLE 
OF PREVIEW PARTY 



From CHRISTINE WEBB 
in Hollywood 



TO walk into a Hollywood 
party with the object of 
interviewing not one but four 
handsome leading men is an 
exciting and hectic experience 
lor any girl. 

This happened to me alter 
the preview ol "Lydia." when 
film - producer Alexander 
Korda gave a party for his 
star-wife. Merle Oberon, and 
Alan Marshal, Joseph Cotten. 
George Beeves, and Hans 
Yaray — the gentlemen con- 
cerned. 

The rest Ql the cast and all the 
usual Hollywood nomhlfts were there, 
too. But I '/■■■<■■ pursuing my four 
through the crush. I might as well 
Hay here and now thai. I never caught 
up properly with Hans Yaray. 

This intriguing young European 
actor, who looks like a boyish 
Charles Boyer with Jure a daah 
of Leslie Howard thrown In, wna 




most cordial 
when wr met. 
He had. however, 
to dash away to an 
out-ai-Town engagement, ^Q^H 

"Hullo I'" said Australian 
Alan Marshal, shaking me %( 
firmly by the hand, "You don'l 
want to know any more about me. 
do you) til jet you some coffee 
instead, shall I?" 

I watched his broad flsrore 
shouldering inwards the buffet, and 
ncted how he was showered witli 
eongrntulations For "Lydia" has 
made Marshal a real &tar. 

No. I didn't need to talk to Alan 
For. Just five minute before, I had 
been given the authentic Lru'lde 
story of how, sod why, he came to 
be In the cast of "Lydia" at all. 

First, did you know that all the 




Y&u bruit'! ontu thin 

morning I polhfhed thai /four 1" 



-i r what juu'rr doing in die ilnrL 
— earr* An kvi-rfaH} ila.lilifchl 
wlictwvrr ".nil In in.,., 

around Ihr luiun? hi uighl ullhuol 
lurHirtB oil lfa*hln anil '-..tine llie 
I itml. Thaf «lrunK h*am id Itahl 
nrnlir* lhu*r i*lp*p Imi-t Mair* 
•afr. null of walking into 



ijljrtrr Ii. tin four >..i. In llir 
■tiirniir or ont-liotr,»r>. Vtlirn *oli 
i-rjn Mre — jttu'rr ..n. ll*>j. • 
in.i.1 on an Evrrr«dv Aaahliclit 
— complete *ilh ballerir*. 5/°d. 
Tlir bntlenr* are a* tfnpiirlitnt 
I lie- llji.lilijilir. Mwkr aurr »nur 
Ij.illiTir, »rr fc»rr**«d», loo. 



time he had 
been in Hoi 
wood Alan haft 
sulferod a double 
handicap? Much of the 
time on the screen he Eooks 
like Ronald Caiman: the rest 
ol the time he looki like Cary 
Grant. You might think hi* resem- 
blance to be lucky for any iietotr. Bur 
who would use an Imitation when 
Messrs. Grant and Colinan are still 
sellable? 

Alexander Koran insisted, bow- 
ever, on chonsinK Aien Marshal for 
"Lydia." and. when a [ellow studio 
heod remonstrated, answereil film 
thus: "You leil me f can set a 
down otters who'd be just as good 
fta Marshal. 1 MB ycio you're crazy 
Marshal has something no one ela . : 
has' We'D wait and see." 

And wait Korda did. until this 
preview made Alan famous. 

You have seen Cotten only once 
before on the screen, as Or&ou 
Welkes' friend In "Citizen Kane." 

CoLten .has one of the most 
delightful voices and charming 
amiies that have hit this town in 
aome time. Thl» may account lor 
the fact that our talk together war* 
constantly interrupted try the party 
breaking in In fact. Joseph had 
Juat time to tell me that he under- 
studied Lynn Overman In the New 
York play "Dancing Partner" and 
Melvyn Douglas In "To-night or 
Never"— the orlijinal Broadway show 
-before he was whisked away. 

"That leaves jne," Raid George 
Reeves. Banns down from his si* 
feet of height "I'll give It to you 
straight, shall I? And then wc can 
relax and have fun." 

WnviUK a sandwich for emphasis, 
Oeorge rattled It off. He Is 23 years 
okl. was bam in Kentucky, t.alteu to 
Fasadcnu as a child, and *t 17 
yearn old Joined the Pasadena Com- 
munity Playhouse, 

"I trirtl for years u> get into films 
befBtl it talent scout got me the 
part of one of Ihe Tarleton twtns In 
(jiine With Ihe Wind." said George 

"I met Merle Oberon In Till We 
Meet Again,' and. altliuueh she 
denies It. I'm convinced that her 
recommendation t<i lit. Korda Was 
responsible for his asking to see 
my Dim tests, and then giving me 
this Job in 'Lydia ' * 

After that, wr did relax, and the 
party was greot fun. 



• f/nf/tfienrwf snjM thttt "t.ydia" has given .linn 
Marshal nor ranking as a afar. On Ihii page 
( "ftr/nf/ne Webb telif yon hmp Alan got tkr chanff 
to j/ioar bis rral tatrnte, 



A mndern ynung miss, full of beauty nnrf ryrnrm. 
l-/nJorlunafFlv met nn'in a bull tin n /arm— 
- But a ju-dieimtn tprinl 
><;<■ <: a fail inumlit.nl — 
fVejierririg fcer "Twyn-Sylks" frum Harm ' 




7 Cftift , 



new — 

KAYS EH 
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Careers wait 
for babies 



By JOAN McLEOD 
in UollytDood 



rlB year an unpre- 
cedented number of both 
established stars and com- 
parative newcomers are tak- 
ing time off to have families- 
while the studios non- 
chalantly plan film schedules 
ahead for their return. 

At one lime tUe newjs that \i top- 
fUerit actress was retiring from tne 
ftcrwn to become & mother oniric 
rXMUtrven uim their tnur and bit- 
terly [KJlnt out thai tile public mltjhi 
not like their favorite glamor Birl 
ui iiueh a ctniiu'tllc rcul-llle role. 

But to-day, the studios, influenced 
no iluula. by-jtnrs like Murgaret 
Sullavan arid Maureen O'Bulllvati 
who have hail babies and nuccuis- 
fiilly picked up their careers, look 
with a benign eye oh their actress 
mothem-to-be. 

"I mn t be utile to make 'My tint, 
am.' " declared Alice Fuje (Mrs. Phil 
liufrls) n etiupL' ol months ago to 
producer Darryl Zanuck. aud so 
lirtrire the news that she was yolng 
tfl havn a baby. 

Year off for Alice 

'pHIS turn of events u coetlng the 
AUidln some thouuuiu. 1 , of pounds, 
is it has forced the peatponemenL 
ol three new pictures, which were 
oeing prepared for Alice. 

Bin Zamick nise to the occasion 
nobly, granted her 13 months' leave 
of absence. anrL patting her shoulder 
M he ushered her out of ids DfJlee. 
I.Old hCT VTi run along, and forget all 
about pictures. 

Sopltlstlcuted Constance Bennett, 
who married actor Gilbert Roland hi 
April, recently announced she will 
leave the screen us hodil as she 
finishes final scenes ol her current 
Warners' film. "Wild Bill Hlckok." 
She expect* ft baby about the same 
time aa Alice. 

Connie wUl probably live some- 
l near OUbert. who ii now in 
:in army camp, at a considerable 
ilistance from Hollywood. 

Friends ore thrUted at the newa. 
coxuitancv genuinely adorea children, 
i nd durlni? Gilbert's absence has 
ih'.-i! murh of her time viliL sister 
Joan's two children. 

Attractive Mary Martin, wife of 
Dick Hfllliday took motherhood very 
calmly, quietly retiring after making 
"Sullivan's Travets." 

Shortly afterwards Paramount 
eave out the title of her next picture. 
-Man In the Street" with Bins 
rrroKby — to be made on her return. 

Ormstance Moore and song-writer 




• (undid earners rnirn.ni klite ftrM and Greer (tartan r.irbnww 
the neat at Ciro'w mpttlrtuh. Aliee Ana jrnf mminri »rr retire- 
ment trnm the ttrren In await the arrival nl a Imlia. 



And now the fathers 



Johnny Mmn;hio tire Mill receiving 
cangmtulaUotif: on the birth or their 
Jxrst-born. n. daughter, Mary Con- 
stance, who arrived last mouth- 
Proud mother of h threc-montha- 
old jjirl HUalne— her firm child - 
Veronica I>ake, wife of art director 
J-ohn Defile. Is already studying the 
ocript at "This Gun For Hire," Which 
will be her first film lince hw 
retirement. 

Many people here believed that 
Veronica's absence from the screen 



Ji-tPjt when she had e,-*tabl.»h6d hcr- 
i*Jf mlijhL harm her career 

Oh the contrary. Veronica's mall 
Increajrird its enchtmlrii fans wrote 
In offering their nood wishes. 

Nobody, however, can get anything 
coherent Irorn Virginia Bruce as to 
her future film plans. 

Vtrglnln is cauijitetelj- taken up 
with her infant boh "a^d two 
months-), said to be the "tivm° 
image" of his father, director J. 
Walter Rubin, 



{J Famous movie actors and directors who axe anions 

Hollywood's recent lathsrB or fathers-to-be Include: 
HERBERT MARSHALL- whose third wife. Lee Russell k 

expecting a baby early next year. 
BERT LAHR. comedian remembered best in The Wizard 

of Oz t " how ploying in "Louisiana Purchase." who 

has u son aged three months. 
RICHARD CARLSON, romantic screen hero, whoso son - 

his first— Bl chard, lun_. was born in July. 
PRESTON STURGES. brllikml director and writer, whoso 

third wife, Louise Sargent, presented him with at baby 

boy, who arrived in the same week as Carlson, jun. 
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Rogue into Hero 




] IN BOMBAY HOTEL, the friendship struck up by 
mysterious Countess Anya (Rosalind Russell) 
with Ductiejis (J, Ralph) interests Meldrlck i Gable), 





3 BOARDING tramp steamer captained by 
treacherous Chang (Peter Lorre), Anya discovers 
Meldrlck 1* really Jewel-thief who kept diamond. 



Lauds Latttrt ^ 




tn Jhlrtjf dftyi yau e^n trow Iddv. eur-linr 
uifcfri llMhik and pcrfeci ir»r&row« uv 
*(Jfilr Incj lir cttiflrmi Eyrlaib Cirawu 

PROVED By Thousands 

»0 nvK^.n- ttflw «sn[ yaur nye]»Ht,rv haw 
«ifl]BilTif>t your ryebrowi J> Charm* Kyp. 
i*i.h Orawnr win pnictlTcli tm:r(T^nc Lheli 
Urierii irnrf Unckn'Ji Evpn In itke flrji 
fiava vmi will nailKr' the prontHF -nf 
a tKAUilfu. *\\kfr. inner If unototwi 
• i !.-. I fl , 
tram 

I> Chirm* 
Pcpt N.B..C 

H rt tt M.nn.l . 

O-P.fJ.. Sidney ^^^^Jfc^ £ ft O ^ E ft , 



rein I r\ 

: Laihamd 



J.liMlM,lW.HI,«fJ,', 



I Rilr Dn ' J lr<». fU , noillixli 

■ ■•tid' [I ■ nrrtlMrrjLli.i ■■■ Jtt poil in 
It* Cruxum Bui JJJH.I.. ar.O Brittwr 



Gable's dt'bl 
do director 

Ct.lKK GABLE'S new MCH 
adventure. "They Met in Bom- 
kitff" (en-slurring Ronalind litis- 
nrll). i« tit? trrrnlk Cabin film tu 
he directed ba Clarence Hroirn. 
In fuel, Cable deelnrrs that Brotrn 
oner him hix first nrtj opportun- 
ity. The director wttM Itmking tor 
an tutor to play the vanystrr tn 
Shrnrrr'A "A Free .Sniff"; he saw 
tinhlr, then a hit pltiuer, unttk into 
the .Wf.'W restaurant, and immedi- 
ately ordered hint to tn: tested for 
the part. Cnhle not it. and madr 
a hit. Brown later directed him 
aw a Ktar tn "Puasemwdr 
"Chained," "Mitt Flight." "Idiots j 
nop." \ 




7 ACTUALL Y bent on .stealing the Duchess' diamond. Ally a is 
trapped by Meldrlck, self-announced Lloyd's detective, who 
promises he won't prosecute II Anya leaves India at once. 




A FORESTALLING 

betrayal by Chang, 
pair land at Hongkong. 



C SCHEMING to elude police and sell diamond, Metdrick. who 
was once cashiered out of British Army, adopts u uniform 
disguise — but with very mixed feelings 




g TRAPPED by own Impersonation, 
Meldrlck is ordered to army out- 
posl, where he begs Anya to folluw. 



J PLANNING to help Meldn-ek escape 
army, Anya Instead discovers him 
wounded in evacuating bombed civilians. 




z.ia. 9i 



A LtVER PRODUCT 
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The Mars 
(Mini iniiv i«i I uvtir 
Srorpioqs (Of*. 21 in 
\«v. 23) mm. hut 
afte-r iMovrniiir-r 23 
tlioy will luok kindly 
nil Na^iitariauM < Nwv. 
23 to Uw. 22). 

VITISE Scorpions should get 
ii busy immediately ajid 
try to impruvr- their affairs 
They should make changes 
and ask favors calculated to 
nnng prosperity or happiness 

Many me regarded as "lucky.' 
Opportunities certainly aeern tc 

mi? their way frequently, but It 
heeds the Searplon urne lor activity 
excitement, accomplishment And 
honor U> turn these Into riuccgexfu] 
achievements. 

Tllpy often find they accompltKh 
or secure chinas upon which they 
determinedly (Hrl their -mindA. Thi " 
should therrfure plan their future 
McilvitieH and L^ndltlEmp wiKely and 
•..hereafter concentrate on them 

SflfgUtflrianfi are olio rather tor 
lunate people. Thoy love to take 
rlsits and ffambir. and tUjlially suc- 
ceed In mch ventures. 

The Daily Diary 

rynuiE i-h* ifiilrjir-iiii itiia-rmat ion 
L > .i i] r <l«tty aJfaLn It ibouill ur n vp 

III 1 I M". . IIIII 

ARIE.-i ilixrch 31 in Apt II ftl The n«l 
i. w r will ' ii ,: n... ■■' m:. ■ TUettc. 
[ore [JiHC aheltct ott nt« venture* a[|| 

: a: atid uk ct uit mi 

■ ..■ii. ■■. >f!!i: ir r iu .iiTcr-f 3 p',ja ■ 
Nnv«inltrf .'i i J&r^noaiii. Nt>Temb*r !£ 
H'lctpt (Im^ *.a 2 u.ui j, *nd KciVffmirrT 
H ■nrir mnrl" *nd IrOTTl I to 3 pja 
vm la-lr. 

TAIKIH .Aprtl II ■" f i VlftT »' B. 
'nuttmu thu ¥Ht. Tour ttiTB can l*nd 
you Into [roiiiilt. raym' uilj uti Ninrmu*i 
:D iu> i [i.m i. rforember 34 i»*rt» &t\&t- 

n isd »vwi1tj|i j ni SuiFinuci 3 J 

Nfivfrntorr 19 rjwuai Tul 

Cit-JHIM 'Nav 33 m Jtinx 331 OtiuErur 
ei.UUr.ji lat Wfrnl week* Hnx.hn.ru or 
dkncJuinfii una .iTJ'.itlon cfin ItiLl '.< 

LnarJnn, illABijpaUiUiinllI.fi Upptir. H :. Ill paH 

:,x r > ii" upsr-vi. Thin it rsjirnitlly iu on 
Naveratirr IU iBl'-crnunill tmd Vu, etnbt : IC 
>niir diwn it mi mti I'v^miifi NaTmi&M 
j" and jB pHf. 

WBM Ut fo JuJ> »n Week Iuto 

.n N'aiEintri f 11 ; j -ui.-ii .1 Dtir dAwr. 
Irann 13 am -III I pm.i, lat yon 

■ ii rDr.iLtlrrit.il i then U»itf fhangfru. 
iinil fit/nri, brim vrnin r' * I hr±i rHtTtUtt ■ 
ate 33 ilrom nnun an 3 r m nr.d Irorn 
1 3d ;o 7.10 p m | «nd Ntivtmrmr - 

■ ifarn t d ■ is. t nti 

LffO 1p>UT> H to Aimmt 3*i - A «ry 
ir.lXrJ WEPk. Di «l urrllll, p nprcta l!r °f 
Nuttmkt 111 u« 3 .3(1 trm.. but UttM: 
.!..■■: [Air to 4 p.ni i. Also Nuvamhcr 30 

' [(ininpQll Nogrtntjrj 34 ildlri find 

Noteltlillll 'J'.- t)OOT. 

^IRGU iAili*ii-,i. Jl '.a Ocpuuiue! n< . 
Trp nut to tfjr wrrrns lJiLiib: tki* wrri, 
ruf rrnii I uaiiift cm ui Mil i.tiit' n :e ^rovrn:- 
-r II l^rouital 'I.wn and Ifnrr. II .t in 
ro 4 rm . atirl Kuvrmhei 22 rfrvrn nn>>u 
1 p m. »nd from 1 WtWpra i i'ty Uif 
vovrintwr 30 rtntr iiVftLiiori 'nd Moirm 
Mr as poor. 

IIHIM -iiiur- 31 34' 

?»tr lor mmfm *rnLurr» nr chABget on 
NoicTDbir u rt9aytia.f!i. sat I'm i>fi Vi 
mid. *l:fr['nt.in »nd tBir1ri>ahli, Novctnliar 
IU i larcdonn i . Brttair *Ufi on HovemtHrr 

33 iHfL-wMn :; *nd t pm.i and Numiuturr 

34 ia-rDUn>t %urirJjiF und rarlj ■li.Ernarm i 
-((ritPlU lOctobtir 2* tn Mnwrmtvai 31 1 

Mai*f> th» mwitt nf NuirJuller IB inH NoVfirn 
ktf 33 '!■■ 'n>-ii ronn nciti 2 p.u. ilHl 
ii-.m S tir '<* 10 P m. I iil:l ^civfriiiji ^ il 
iriclnre 9 i.m i Tnrv m.»p ptmju*e Ltth 
toll «Drthwh^v npimrLuiutln or tfasn|rr« 
yob'U l>n*r Tfir l^ttin nirniilis JJr tin 
retard <ie No»ffnbi!r iO Hd -1 V m -' . Norfm- 
lirr 34 i Ik t« pvanlniri. inrt S«*r>mhei- 3fi 

^4fiiTT.l(ltll''S iNnrr»mb»r 33 tft Dtcbju- 
Iwr ZZi npf.trr Untiia enming rtnv Ma 
njun »«tly «cd roiiTirutrriVi-lv NamrrutiaTT 

lil ;■> 1 p.tu i. Kovsmbpr 30 ■ f n <■ :■ 

dtilT, . NwfmlNr >] itKtverri l ur.d 'J 

■ m . j. J ri...i i J4 I.. 1 , t'.. • . ii ! ■- 
and frrjm 1 tu 1 p.ni.i *«ty »« 

1-BiilLrJUS H'l Nnvrmlje/ 3D lUlBI *nd 

Mnwftntiri 3r* 
(ArRH'nK^' ■JKppmbet 2Z to Jnnunr? 

Ml VfTj failr JOt jlLallV CBprlfJiPJil«lla till 

fJnvrrabtr IU ■BfTri d«r-[i li> sunrlie unrt 
from II » m to 4 ji * K|tvrinhpr 33 .he- 
i»r-en nanfl *Dal 3 am >nd Irum J ID lo 
1 3(p inn MuirtrhTiooT J3 (Irom 1 to 

4<jji ! ABIl'N iJuniiun- 30 lo Fr-oni»rT Il>l 
a irfr mixiHl mKrlj. «n u« cwutlouk. Hn- 
■—mbet Ii irrnily kfLtnirKirii. Ntivrmbvr 3D 
•lilt p.m. i. JteTetnh^T ^ imni-»n.pr* 
uooni. NOTfltnlirF- U imm-r J P-m.l, }*fis*m- 
hrr 24 -rvciiiiiB' abd nbef 34 dlftl- 

rult ttn+tmttrt ii ibrtwrM 3 inrj 1 ^ m • 
bi>4 NnrrmtMr 71 mmib* *nrt mHt-matin* 

*nirTA \rrbrumrr 1» to Mt-rch «r A 
mry muwl Wjrrk H c»n frf* ^17 on 
Hnv^mtK'f IH mrrMind tfuwji »ad trurn 11 
• m *r> 4 ij m i vrrf tulw irn Hrjvumljr ' 
W tfiorfl UWtn (V 1 pa. •nd Irnm .1 *.o 
T ]fl y.m.i Doubtful on Narirntit'i 33 
■ rieiir U ■ m. Arm (torn 1 to 7 n.rn 1 *nd 
i.w .:. Nusi'm'jrr Jl *ml J<oypmb*i 3S. 

1 li' AivlrallAR Wntirpn'f WrtU; l.i ' ■ 
■■ii-. trrJT* ■' Brll^lr* <in astntlm* ** a 
inuflrr Of ln(«fr«l. TilhoHp arr»pl tnj rr-- 

i fitr ih, ■litlMTi*nU roal>lirr>} 

in ibrm 'on* U.iMl'n rriifl< Ihst ihf 
N ■*"Pr» In aniwrt *nj l»H«i - 

Wtttor* * ww.i 





MASJlllAKK: Mailer mafjicbiii, with 

I Of HAH: Flit .':..ni Nubian tfarntttj tt i ■ cuii- 

Mrfitrd t" iluUi 
THE CIIIEF: Of ihe Scrrei Bervicr in solving 

the myslrry „[ (he Ot-topu* !(in;; ,i pmurrful, 

unvcrtiliuloui Kiiiiej vr]iii blop .ii tiuLh.lll[. 
Plans havr twn \lalen tttiiu time Iu time frum 

jn aempliuie fuclory. juid wtir.n Maiulrakr 



i bib. Ihr buUdliir be ioALilK * delevtur 
wliich reff!ilcr% clcclrira.1 irapu>?e>. 
(laviup drcided lo nuhjert all cmpJoyrr* to ■ 
pin .ii. .1 ^xunirution, he order* Lite furlorv 
i\<- t'ir to tell eafh miui: I spy nuihin^ 
uronj; hIUi you." In this war be Jiupe-. l» 
rripi«ter tQArhhtr the rra.rt.fiii ->t ihe 

wwrker* lu a-., uporil "^py " NOW HEAD «N 




H l^lMI %Ki; R4KIK No, 2 



. . On Nal« at all ncw^a^etitN • • . * Price Gd 
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• Goid vanity dross clip that is one of Ihe 
mlricjuiny Americxin "conversation pieces"— 
so called because Its unusua] enough to 
start animated discussion In any gathering. 
Inspired by ihe old-fashioned chatelaines, 
II comprises lipstick, compact, and mirror 
all done In duJl gilL tTop right.) 



• The influence oi the glamorous West is 
seen in the "Yippee" dinner-gown oi Chmose- 
yellow and salmon-pink stlk jersey The 
square pockets and wide, cowboy belt cms 
lavishly studded with lacquered nailhoads. 
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Si MHIERV t \o 1 IO\S . . . u- it it acvi*nt on char tit 



• Simple cocklail blouse ot 
gleaming white satin gathered 
at the shoulders and at the bust- 
line and lonnali&od with long, 
full sleeves. (Right 



• Frothy little affair of whits 
muslin featuring; minute tucks 
and highlighted with soft em- 
broldered (rills edging the (rant 
and pufj sleeves. (Below ) 




• Sleekly tailored blouse ol heavy , dull- 
surfaced crepe In a heavenly shade of 
powder-blue. The front Is twin I shed 
with tucks. 



• Tap a black :ersey skirt with a sophis- 
ticated blouse oi white? jersey, with 
draped neckline caught in a sotl bow, 
and the shoulders accented with tiny 
trills (Above leil.J 



• Feminise a plain black 
hal with a wide ruffle ot 
white broderie anglaise 
tied on with block velvet 
ribbon and 1eam it with a 
delicate starched muslin 
collar in snowy white, 
linely pin-lucked and 
embroidered 



if&fMchudUtfj 

f&mukL. 




— ihf rocganut assurn rjood ftmnchirvg 

If TA9TWS fOOP*. . IT 1$ GOOD, 
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Gay jumper for sunny davs 



• This attractive crocheted jumper fits the 
figure snugly and is fastened right down 
the front with a zipper. Wear it to town with 
a tailored skirt or for sports with slacks. 



S 



jumper thai is quite simple 
to make and looks so effective. 

Materials: IOoza. PaLunis and 
Baldwm'e 3-ply Super-Bcurrh Fin- 
tfrrlng. Bmall quantity ol contrast- 
UiK walor. One No. 13 crochet book 
1 xip-fftdtener, or 10 buttoiu. 

McflHurrnicnts: LOZlCtl) Irotn [shoul- 
der 23An. Lenflth all round under- 
arm, 34-3(Un. U'ngLh of aleevr from 
underarm. Gin. 

Tension j '1 patterns to In. m width 
1 piuterm. U> in. In dttjpti. 

ftAOH 

Mnke 102 chain loosely. 

1st Row: Into 3rd ch. from hook 
make t dt, 1 tr., a eh.. I dj3. (Ulte 
will now be termed 1 pnttemt. * 
inibM 2 ch., uiui into next ch make 
another pattern- RepeaL from ■ to 

arid of row. turn with 5*' ch. 

2nri Row: Into * 2 ch.. ipUCt af 
prL'vJatiii row amice- I Ac, 2 ch-, 1 tr., 
1 d.c. Repeat from • to end of row 
A , turning with 'I eh,, repeal 
these 2 rows twice. 



N EEDLEW OR K N QT I 0 N S 

#>-f if i summer cofii. 




>iiinsfer» r lufiicft Trufte practical 

tO. VI -HAMULUS 

on ti be so pretty 

fHERE charming coat- 
bangers are available at 
our Needlework Department, 
traded on good quality sheer 
linen, in white, tussore, blue, 
lemon, pink, and, green. The 
embroidery Is very simple to 
do. Stranded cottons for work- 
ing may obtained from our 
Needlework Department, price 
3d. skein. Price 1/11 each, or 
set of 3. price 5/6, 3d. extra for 
postage. 



A DASHING edge-to-edge 
coat that will serve you 
smartly through the season 
ahead. 

This coal may be obtained 
from our Needlework Depart- 
ment, traced on good quality 
white waffle cloth, white slub 
linen, and white silk pique, 
which all launder perfectly. 
The pattern is clearly traced, 
ready to cut out, machine, and 
Mien embroider. Dn the em- 
broidery In satih-stltch in a 
bright shade or red (F.700) or 
blue (F.503). 

Sines 321n., 34in bust, waffle 
cloth, 17/11: slub linen, 17/8; 
ptque, 18/11; 36in.. 3Rtn bust, 
waffle cloth, 18/6; slub linen. 
18/3; pique, 19 '6: 9d. extra fur 
postage, or paper pattern only, 
price J/7; embroidery trans- 
fer, price 1/6 extra. 



15! Thu briskly tailored style is guarantee! 
to keep you lonkmg as coot u.i an tce-citbe 
ait the hottest daya. 




..iiniii i.. m. .i.ii 

I SEND TO THIS ADDRESS: j 

= Adelaide: BOX 4MA, (l.PO, BHx- = 

; bmflr; B9I tmr. ti.r.O, MtHnm rni; - 

| Box IS3C. fi.F.O rVrwrmitl*- Ht>t - 

= il r fl.V.ii. r*r,h; Kdx W.U. CT.O 2 

- sjnt\+j- pvot lasNW, ci p it Ir call- E 

E inc. IW CiiDtrnill fit. Tmmtnia = 

= ttrtl* to fhr A«»ll-itli»n K'omrn'a = 

= Wffctl5. *0\ im\ Cf.O , MflhuKrrr = 

= Kr-m /riianil WvlLv 14 Sj-dhrf flfm* = 

-ih iHHIiiimtiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimmmmiiiiiiniri inrr 




HtMAN 
STRENGTH 

'WITH PEflfECT COMFORT ! 



* Nrla SingUti can "tab. it." 
Thftyri -n».n far Wf AH and 

JeirQficd far man af option. Th* 
tort? Only 2/4, 2/11 and 3/6 



— and made fiom th« 

Egyptian V*™- And to 

bay of yakirft th*iVj a 

Junior Atrtlrttn: Singlet o 



bail 
that 
Nilp 

F/4. 




ATHLETIC SINGLETS 



fir,- i fi, ir ^ '.furl' 



Dainty hankies 

\'OU may oot<ain i.hn-un lutnU(uT- 
chiefn from out Needlework De- 
pa.nmrnt, wlrh tin- /.kwi im.ii- 
atlpi Vracpfl rtiidy K> emt)TOldt:r Th*y 
■ro tmced on v.-mim- blue, lemon, 
aud pmk piirr qiifility W/.-. h nr on 
fine white cottan Work tin? em- 
broidery In pantrl -fthnUfs In butt on - 
holf, gtem-stitGh, srid Trrnch knots, 
Linen, 1/- each. Cottnn lawn. Hd. 
each 

Oi box of 3— linen. 2 11 box ; cotton 
lawn, 1/11 box. 3d L-xtra (or pontuffe, 

Slnvtidrri cotwris (ot emoTolder,Y 
r: :■ • 3d. per JikeliJ. 




htiniiker^hiefs — 



SOLVE if our 
Chrittnuu Qift 
ptobir.m vAth 
then art tnr.j- 



U'crL'siiJi- I iihLhth hi eacli end of 
next nncL w«ry following 4<h ruw 3 
tlinf-fi i tills makfcs -4 Tjattt*rn&, iltf- 
ei'cnwr nt each enrii Work y towb 
■witlioHT shnpinff InrrcoEe \ pattern 
aL t*!i.li end of work In next und 
every tftllowlnB Bin row 3 tlrhUA 
Work 0 Iowa '.v i t j i-.i'U Atiufjlruf 
rihapr fur Armjiolti: BL.-$L. aver 
first pHttrnu. w«rk to luL 2 pat- 
terns, tui'iu work to end of row 
r>-rr'^L-.i- onrf at b«^tnnlne nitd 
pad of next And every nlternate raw 
untll 5 puttenu. ln*vv bt*tn\ det:refl*ed 
at eucti vnd. Wurk 30 row.\ wJUiciut 
■ '. Siiapc for shoulder ua 

follows: Sf-nt oVfer flr.sl 3 wn ; n.- 
work to lost 3 iMlwrns. ttivn Re- 
peal Lhb row LWJcti. Break off woo]. 

RIGI1T TltCINT 

Mnke 57 chain Work .same aa 
gluen for back for Firil S rows. 

Decrease 1 pattern ;it end of next 
and every jDhowlrut 4th row 3 liniiw 
Work rows wlthoui ahnping. In- 
BfVtJM 1 puttern al t-urt al next and 
\'\vvy following 6f.h row 3 Linn'.'. 

Work & rnw& without nhapini;. 

tibBpr for Armholr: Work to luir 

n ['.» ' "■ •■* 1 1--. turn Work lio end ul 
row Decrawe l pxttem at ^nti- 
hole ftdffe In next nnd every alter- 
Tiftt* row until a pef-tcrns have beta 

W<irk 12 row* without uhnplng. 

Si.-M. over 2 pHr.trrjiN iricck edge* 
Work to end dI ruw Ueer^Mr l pat- 
teni at «tck edjtc every itltecttMfl 
row 3 times. Work 3 rows without 
shaping. Bh.a]j»r fur ^joalder a* fal- 
lows. 

Work to last 3 pat tenia, turn SL- 
Bl over 3 pntterriA. work to end of 
row Break off. 

Work left. mrJtt lo correspond, mak- 
ing jshitpingn at o]ipo*lte side. 



Pdake Oo challV 

Work OA given lor Dock lor i row* 
Inctreeu* L pattern at mrli end ol 
work in next and rollotmur Stli tnw 
Work 7 row* without rJmplut: 
61.-*iV over 3 paittnj Work b i.uii- 
lerna. inori!ttw by tnakliu* 2 pattern 
In twxt puiUTii wort i piiMenw - 
patterns in nexi putteriL work 'J 
pattornu turn. Work to enfl ol 
row. 

Cmit-inur} lIi .-i u i! once at ■■ < 
end of twill and every "ILernHte row 
and at dame timr increasing onee al 
each side ol 4 centre pattern* 111 
3trl nnd every 1'oJjowuin 4th row 1 until 
12 pfttternji remnln Work over 
prttti.'iiH: turn. Work over + pat- 
terns, t,in*n Work 8 row* over 4 
pattpnu: llrthik off. 

Make anuLhrr alntive in the same 
manner 

TO VAKE i P 

With a damp cloth and warm Iroa 
press carefully He**' trjl >hOuldrr, 
aid*, and *teeve seaiiw. pluiuiur 
aiecven In seam to heam With rifhl 
side of work facing, commenre at 
boLtDin ol rlKbt fmnt. make 1 d I jr. 
^1 cn.. loop at side of paittirn. 3 ch. 
1 d.c. In next loop, and common MV 
righl front around neck and down 
\att trout 

Work 1 row af d.c. all around hot* 
lorn -■; <*'■.'■' and 1 d,c In cvrrv chain 
• >] previoua row. Break off, 

town np-ffljiietiei timjh- coii- 
trtullng color, embroider a* |llu.s- 
tratod. 

Kur BnlUtnhuIr?!. Work 3 row» of 
along left eirle. flight aide: 
Hw. Work !Li2 d.d, along righ' 

fitde 

2nd Koh . 2 cLl DU L' U Q , '4 eh 
mi?^ 3 d-c work t| dr on 1? Afi 
repent from * i) whips, 4 ch, nub* 3 
d,c, 3 d.c on 3 d.r 

arrt Row: Work Oflfl JrW ol d,c 
working 4 etc on 4 ejx of ead) 
buttonhole 

AUucli buttoiia to corrctrpond with 
buttonholes 



p pM ttM flflrf potO* frtendi will loife 

tfi .;ir; 



WIII.I1U H^lll INMdl I Til 




Olvc prcaen^ in line with the 
nni.-.i . rcniombcrins at eawaB, 
tlmt th» bunt Is nlways chi'ai)«'3t 
Tej, Vlyelln Is »LU1 btliig nmrte io 
Ett^lnnd to guaranttrd pre-w&r 
quIiUea, So to- Dun. lor tnr boy; 
in urutann. too. choose socta mid 
.iiti.i.. with tlir famous 
Viyrlln trade-mark For 
thcklddtui- leiujtlu pf 
Vlyellii in chpeks .plain colourn, 
and noral cHecti— and lor the 
IJUlp fitran^er expected XL 
xTjIirislmiis-Lltnr cream Vlyt'lla. loo. 



,-,n. r.,.; lupplff 

urti# iJirrrt fn WW 
HOtH.!ffS 4r CO LTD., 
flu= JIlH-e. Q.JF.O. 



\lyella 

WADE IN ENGLAND 



The 



mnre if tut wnxh 
the better 



it 
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Blonde , . . Brunette . . . Titian . . . 
here's your 

POWDER | 

made to order 




Thir it the powder you're atwayt wanted. A powder made 
specially to your prden. Afier isiiing thousands of women jiut 
like yourself ihu uuestinn. "// tj™ *ere /mtrnr s*itir (act powder 
mode lo order, which jralwm would mm tpetully ruk for?" 
yuu said: "Give us 1. Hie softest, fines! texture possible. 
Z. Powder tint clings for hours. 3. A glare-proof puwdrr thjl 
is ]UH ji flatirnno in the sunshine as under elei-rtu lights. 4. A 
reAW wide choice of skin tunes." So here in Pond's new 
improved powder arc gfj of these fcar.urcs. Sot attractive shades 
to chonst from. Sold at ill chemists and stores 



1. THE SOFTEST. HNEST 
TEXTURE OF ALL. 

2. WIDE CHOICE OF 
SKIN TONES, 

3. ITS CLARE-PROOF 

4. REALLY CLINGS FOR 
HOURS AND HOURS. 



A 






4 

* £ P 0 



W 



Ponds Face Powder 

MADE »If THE MAKERS OF POND'S FAMOUS CREAMS 




MAKE THIS TEST 

AjipJ* PntfKj'* LiptlKV t" Tirnr o»hn. Apply 
hrtiAw ir jih. ..tlwr fir>Mi> •>• Lo>T on Jww 
PTiinutr*. Wii* c*1 men* - if. r«t«r. Irrrj. 

far ".-i.i w l< villi. Is Irjun « tJcCfHT. 
j-rfr-m«nr«l <<il*imr.g. 




*Lipi" will break «i iuaii'% hrjri in iwo . . . bm neve* your 
oirvn — because Pond'» "Lipa" st.iv* on much longer. Tht l»i up 
of colfce. ihc last cUncr. (lie Lut lc»». the l.i-,i cig^ujt. will f aru -l 
your PWs "Lips" .nil glowing with irKimihlr colwir. Pond's 
"Lips" are a* gLmmnm under tngh. twilight at clcclnc light, 
and each ihaik n htrrukd scirnttfrcaliy to keep its nch colour. 
Sn .mart thatics to chocw from ii ill chemist* and Mores. 

Pond's Lipstick 
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F3220. -High-waiuled irock with liny yoke and 
flattering fullness aver the bustUne. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requites 4yds.. 361ns. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F 1449.— Adorable pinafore and blouse (or small 
girls 2 to 8 years. Requires 1yd, for blouse and 
Uyds. for pinoiote, 36tns. wide. Portam, 1/4. 

F3169. — Coo!, butlon-down-the-front style with 
dainty while collar and cutis. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires 4iyds. and fyd. contrast, 36ins. wide, 
Pattern. 1/7. 

F32S7. — Chic style for the noi-so-shm f igure. 38 to 
44 bust, Esquires Siyds., 36liw. wide, Pattern, 1/7. 

F2i7B. - Dirndl skirt worn with a irtm. white blouse 
and tailored shorts. 32 to 39 bust. Requires 2yds. 
lor skirt aTid 3yds. for blouse and snarls, 36vns. 
wtde. Pattern, 1/7. 

F2177. Captivating little shirt-blouse that looks 
equally sfioclive for town or sports. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires Ijyds.. 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/4. 

F2I76. Pleated skirt contrasted with a long, 
sllmly-tallorod iackot with large pockets. 32 to 
38 bust. Raqulres 24yds. tor jacket and 2iyds. 
for skirl, SSins. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 



Please Nolel [ 

r J^O ensure prompt despatch rjf patterns ordered \ 

bu past you should- A Write your name and 1 

rail dddre&% in hlwh letteti. * Be sure to include I 

necestaru stamps and postal noJes. * State nic | 

required. * Far children, stale age at child. | 

* Uit box numbers given on conrenioo coupon. | 




Special Cnnrt-sxion Patterns 

TRIO OF GAY SUMMER gTYLK8 
Sim: 32, 34, IS-lnrh bunt. 
Nu, I: Requires iytts, and Uyds contrast, Mlns. wUr. 
No. 2: Require! llrdt., and lyd. contrail. 36ln*. wide. 
No. 3: Kc.iuir— Uyds., and |jd. rantnurt, jeins. wlitr. 



CONCESSION COUPON 



■u«l[i nun) br 
*T»r «nr mnnlh 



'Tailor Ft rM'liBri.ir.flr.l," 



A VAILAS1X fnr «n« run nth frvm dtl> *t Iwkl 

-TV tOTM a r f«r nth COapon rnclnttd P«llrM 

*!□ Si. ealrt. 

Hrni j»Mr crdtr 

Bdi IMA Q.l'.D. AileUli'* 
Boi «m. O P.O., I'*rth 
Box .DBP. OP.O SmbkTie 
Tiamarili Bn* 1HSC O P O , MMbrttimr 

"L"" 1 J?^ W u K BraW m*iien uk man mm 



BftK I15L\ OPO„ Mrlboumr 
Uck if. Q P.O.. IVracftUlr 
Sai liieinv O.PO .-r;:, iv 



PRIST NAME AND AmiitESS f.'lJCARLV PU)CK LETT'EFUI 



5THEET 

STATU 



imuf 

iltttn CuUpnO 2-3 11 41 
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oted Architects Design 
Two Masonite Rooms • • 

AND SHOW HOW LUXURY NEED NOT MEAN EXTRA VAGAN'CE 



When Jermld \m«\A druijnrfl rlic Living mum 

lllilririltr.l in ihrtr iwn jM«rnrr- In- h«»k ji^.nnjit- 

□f ihr iiinarjiie vrruLiMtv of MmanitK. 'Ii, ili v, ; 

mmnmy !■ >■ ■ l-cliTi^f hooml. H'allv. r riliir^s <in<l lnitJl-in 
furniture uvn h'lfciVillltjl fmin tin- r* -niArkihli mairriol 
In the- wnilltr picture [bofvw) >mi RM fa living 
ruoui at llir "nilraurc" ''"id Tlir iillrAcNvr- hjiIJp. <irr 
of Vm-..i,ii, I'rruilwowl rtil uit.i r^-tHfiKii Lur [Unfit 
vvilli ||]>' r(|pf» tiewH'-rJ. I li>- i>f|m*l|i' '-rut i Juret'l 

uirliirri lt,j" iir-f.Kni- .1 <(tfii rlt.it inulr- h.ji- in mm 

i.nr- I li. Jp|n .ilirir MuMHUlr Pn-*lK.-nnf ■ Jf- Ituvr 
fen Irfl rmluriit jntl ivairii tn J dull •hrru. Thr 

aiiiiiual null nicbr* ait cut mil *"T Ti'inprrnJ I*r.*w1- 

wntnj iiuJ li^Jktotl frinn v.iihjn. 




TEMPERED PRESDWOOD 



PRESDWOOD 
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TO BEAU n m 

fingers m 

RFECT MANICURE C/UTEX 
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SAFETY RAZOR ind blade. 
Pop this in Dad's tablnei. 

** »aitl,«, ate. Id. 



GOU.YWOG. Tour Httle 
girl will low it [o cuddle! 

asy points 





SCOUT KNIFE. Your boy 
: will be proud ol this! 



^| 'dun 



Get your free gifts 
QUICKLY, 



The coupon* Tram jnv oF ths 
following Sanitarium Health 
Foodi tumbime For frae gifts. 

■ PEANUT BUTTED 

• MASMJTE 

• WeiT-BIX 

• b/xies 

• SMI - BMM 

• CEfllX PUFFED WHEAT 

• GMNOSE 

• OSMETIC MUL 

• CAANOU 

• GRAJNUT 

• GLUTEN MEAL 

• OlnflETIC SOUS 

• GLUTEN BISCUITS 

• NUT MEAT 

• morose 

• NUT CHEESE 

• CERJX PUFFED SICE 

• CORN FLAKES 

• KWIC-8RU 

• SOW BEAMS 

• BAKED BEANS 





Men's HAIR MUSH. 
Long-lasting bratles. 

fit) I'Or-:'-. 

™° F*nlMe. oil 1*4 



Linen GLASS CLOTH. Nitt', 
designs Fast colors 21x32' i 
y f| POINTS 





TABLE TENNIS. GWe the 
family hour* of fun. 

■ nr WIMTS 

IW* ««: 03. 



Chiltt> TFA SET. 
14-piece QuprTiie-war*. 

IOO 'GIMTS 

B W-aF ?£il*a«, e'e fi(J. 



WHAT TO DO I All gift* art vktuiHaiie at tht foUtnt>ing ttddr+Mtft.— 

1i linn 1 1 Hunler %tr«et *SltH $ini [-»i-iuiti Hi-jlti. food Gift 

kiCUAilHNI V»rk Huuie. LittU Cbll.M St., Shofl, Central A'cde . tlj r St. | 

Clip Auimdi A fJf Alt,* Sj»- hCHaBT 41 £r,r.sfw in StCMt 

itariunr H-*itii Foud Vvip ft lAi/nccTftr- ii Oudr-t Srvi-c 

Gift Offfrac, 7ff <Wk< H<J. Kfwc*5TLI H/u Tho Arudr, Ntmul.e I 

Ir" ,J. (31 inm all, Mt*ch Ti^f tiKJlmnr, 10 1 .mill UOC* bfHtfll It* fallo-»H»( IflJc-rrrLiLiW - 1 four 

Mnwwdf^drtniillDCK katn Niimh^ al ci*jf>ofli #fkIc«H J Tru-irtidwi i«n fnqu.** mt-nuuJ. 
ih«H cHwui u\ cjm *f ilhauH he out erf mppH^I af jemr (inr etoic*) E-ncruw with hiiti.ti to ionr ] 
frrJ(Ll inr] mcfuitft ird tnwt them M (dllrr-riw (o thi •drjnai of LhK dnpot itMrrit 19 /W- 

inrO"TAN7 *v—«- ...... f.. ,.f r ri P -..„.i P -...'«r».» 

NOTE I c . *™ J* , ... % w^i f » Wft ,1- m ..f« Wi in flM I'rnihifpM nf (1EE jflfti laflJ. J | 
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• HKEEZF.S CA.TCH Xamy Lipswmb'n 
trnditl vtil u?bvn die arrive* lit St, Joaepft'* 
Church, £dgecltfT, iviih nitttr' Joan tor 
appointment with Gordon Richards. 




• ,VKU'7 V ENGAGFJ). Ativan £nrr» 
piayt accompaniment* for un^er-fianir 
William Diamond 




■ * If * 



• ARTS AND CRAFTS ixhibinim. Pat 
O'Keilt ndmiii/t pottery botilt made by _ 
bet mother. Mrs. /. ONeitl friohrl. 




On the $ochd Record 

if 'Miss ■ Midniqfif 



• DECEMBER WEDDING lot Rabtrt 

Kobttti iCaniltibtilm i and Belly Co/lilt 
photographed icith tetttt't inter. Ailut. 
who uiifi bf a bridtvnind 



.Wmsm- ami sausages . . . 

\'A1HETY in entertainment offered 
by three parlies tliis Saturday 
. . . old army, hospital, and Red 
Cross. 

Rhumha party at Edgecliff home 
of Dr. and Mrs. Holmes a'Court will 
bring more iunds for Sydney Hos- 
pital. Beer, sherry, arid sausages 
will be served on the tennis-court, 
and dancing in the billiard-room. 

Carnival under the stars at Mrs. 
A. C. Godhanl's home. Edgewatcr. 
helps 2nd Garrison Battalion funds 
and 2/5th Field Regiment . . . Melody 
Pair at Fairwater. Double Bay, is 
Red Cross Younger Bet's money- 
making scheme. 

Same appropriate titles for stalls 
at Red Cross fair . . . H.M.S. Pina- 
fore (aprons), Llttlp Old Lady (lav- 
ender and handkerchiefs), Quarter- 
master's Store I kitchen and pantry), 
and Alice Blue Gown for refresh- 
ment stall, conducted by blue-clad 
V.A.'S. 

Scout motto . . . 

^TTEND preview at State Theatre 
of UMJB. film. -Should Death 
Descend," with host of other people 
as curious as I am to sec how pre- 
pared are our civilian forces In 
event of air invasion. 

Minister R. J, Heflron assures us 
it "can happen here" (from the 
screen, as he Ls away blackoullng 
country districts). Represented by 

Mr. c, e. Mnrtin. who coagraiulatea 
N-E.S. personnel appearing in film 
and in audience on work of national 
Importance. 

Notice In audience interstate 
deputy controllers from South Aus- 
tralia and Tasmania, June and May- 
lean HefTron, Mr. Ken Hall, antl Mr. 
Harold Cook, N.E.S. liaison officer 
for country districts. 

Did tfoti fciioi*-? . . . 

J\JRS. TIMOTHY MONCKTON 
SYNNOT has taken a flat at 
Elizabeth Bay. and the Frank Talts 
(she is Viola Wilson) are at the 
As tor. 

In town for 10 days from Carry, 
Trangie, Lucy Mackinnon Is staying 
with fiance Stuart Proctor's parents, 
the H. E. Proctors, at Pennant Hills. 

Mrs. John Walsh and small son, 
Nicky, are coming from South 
Australia to make their home in 
Sydney. Mrs. Wabh has been 
enthusiastic worker for Royal Naval 
Friendly Union since her return to 
Australia from Alexandria. 

Continental . . . 

( J.ARDEN party guests at GLendower, 
Mosman home of Captain and 
Mrs. W. Frehn. follow bidding of 
Invitation to stay till last boat home 
. . . some leave armed with precious 
bottles won in champagne and 
liqueur lucky-dips! 

Mrs. Prehn organises party to 
raise funds for Russian medlral aid 
and comforts . . . Zclin Raye directs 
costume dances, and stalls In ter- 
raced garden have Continental de- 
corations. 

Rust colors . . . 

]}USY choosing furnishings for new 
home in Bellevue Hill arc newly- 
married Captain and Mrs. Chris- 
topher Harris . . .she was former 
Joyce Rickey, of Waverley. 

Joyce favors nist color scheme 
and Is anxiously awaiting comple- 
tion of new block of Ante in Birrlga 
Road, where tbey have taken a flat. 

Uncle unci aunt. Mr. and Mrs 
George Maliphaut. are back in Dubbo 
after visit to Sydney for wedding 
celebrations. 



Hon ton news . . . 

yEWS from Boston, U.S.A., to Nell 
Macdormld family in Neutral Bay 
tells or wedding of Joan Macdonald 
and George Conrad Terkelsen in 
September. 

Joan, who has Just finished dress- 
designing course, has schoolgirl 
sister Nadlne as bridesmaid, and 
brother Ian test man . . . parents. 
Dr. and Mrs. William Macdonald, left 
the North Shore many years ago to 
make their home in Boston, Joan's 
new home is now in South Georgia, 
where husband is stationed with U.S. 
Army. 

Letter describing wedding is being 
handed around among aunts in 
Sydney. Miss Ivy Macdonold. Mrs. 
Walter Qibson. and Mrs. John Valon 
. . here Tor duration from England 
with children Ann and John. 

Ht-fftftijg dale . , . 

J >ECEMUER 20 date fixed fur wed- 
ding of Margaret Langley, of 
Mosman, and Max Raflan, of Pine 
Park. Humula . . . afternoon cere- 
mony at St. Philip's Church, Church 
Hill. 

Margaret has future sister-in-law. 
Claire Raffan. as bridesmaid , . . 
both will wear pale blue and white. 
Temple Saxton. of Humula station, 
Humula. to be beat man. 

Max. a captain In the Light Horse, 
is in camp for duration, and has 
taken a house near at hand, about 
40 miles from Pine Park home- 
stead. 

Only quiet reception at Pctty's 
to follow ceremony, but number of 
people coming from Wagga district 
. . . Margaret's sister, Mrs, Richard 
Roberts, already over from Mel- 
bourne until alter wedding ituy. 

Its tOK'M . . . 

J1EET attractive Meg Farrell. back 
in town after spending some 
months at home in Temora. Tells 
me she will probably stay down until 
wedding nf brother. Lieutenant Jim 
Farrell. and Sholagh Cato, on De- 
cember 0. 

Afternoon ceremony at St. Brigid's, 
Coogee. will be followed by reception 
at Australia. Bridesmaid June 
Learmonth comes down from Rooty 
Hill this Tuesday to choose frock for 
wedding, 

Shelagh will make her home in 
country district where Jim is In 
camp until they return to Temora. 

They euteh the eye . . . 

1)o-peep hat of elite straw with 
crowt o/ pale pin* rosej worn 
by Mrs. David Roper. 

Dufcft boy and girl dress-clips of 
amethyst and green stones on Mrs. 
G. K. Kryger'ts navy-blue and while 
ensemble. 

Jasmine Barton's white veil- 
triinined postilion hat. with its 
trimming of colored peonies and 
green stalks trailing to back of 
crown. 

Floral silk lapels and matching 
pockets on Mrs. Sam Hordern's off- 
white stilt. 

Brown platter hat with cascades 
of pate pink tulle caught at either 
side of brim mth pink rosebud* worn 
by Kath Has*. 

Barbara Ciasson, dancing at 
Prince's In brottcrie anglaise dinner 
frock banded on skirt with red, 
white, and blue. 




• GUESTS AT WEDOIXG of Nanrg 
Furlier and Tim JuJe. Kir. and .tffa. 
Bruce MtWillmm arrive at St, Mttrk'l 
Church for ceremony. 




.if: 

• «O.V£VMOO,V(,VG IS SYDN.BY. 
Dr. Altcm MiKatj ami Imde i fnrmcrly 
Hrhxm Vimtnl). of Melbourne, tumti 
tit Rfuvana'i. 




• PACKING PAROUS ttti nnjjntcr 
tu-ihij dip in Martin Plait cn rn«onfr» of 
War Lhu. November IS. .Wrj Roy Buck- 
land llcft\ hm help from M™. It. V f. \v. 




• BEADED While (fou nt for Sydney i 
Mrt. Stuert Ward and RoM-nnnv U-'fiynf 
at play for potriolit lundi i/i .tf.'iixxixnr. 
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! What's the Answer? 

^ Test your knowledge on these questions 



N it in Jierecl lion r ss 



He, 



: walked straight 
past her. Nej tfonr bin darkly tanned, 
bardUhly handsome face nor his 
grey eyes bald h« anything. They 
were impassive. But he went to the 
C&Lssc. Just to her left, and laid a 
pile of jrtous on the counter. 
"Monnaie " be sold briefly. 
Raking his pockela he laid a 
second and third pile beside the 

nark 

He lighted * dgareUe while the 
colored j elans were swiftly sorted 
and a sheaf of the big, fragile 
French banknotes counted across to 
him. Then lie picked up the notes, 
tapped them level on the counter, 
and, folding i.hem. walked away. 

Valene row and followed him. 
He hud won with those stolen Jctors* 
and won. well. Her heart beat 
violently. 

The yellow -haired young man wa* 
■till placing, gbe saw him among 
thn crowd round the table. 

Same way ahead uf her. the man 
witli t]iu Eujuet ring entered Use 
foyer. Valerie quickened her jmte. 
In the foyer a few people were sit- 
ting about; the vast chandeliers 
glittered: the utnss doors stood open, 
guarded by a gendarme. The man 
with the signet ring was at the cigar- 
ette counter. He pocketed his cigar- 
ettes, but not hlfl change. He walked 
across to a fi Cot -machine against one 
Of the massive pillars, put a franc 
In the skit, pulled the lever, Tho 
cylinder* whirred. 

Vnlerle walked forward and stood 
beside him She was rigid; her 
hands were clenched, pressed dawn 
hard into her pockets* She looked 
fixedly at the fruits painted on the 
cylinder*. Her voice, tense, breath- 
less, little above a whisper, didn't 
bound like her own: 

"That money** not yours! What 
are you going to do about it?" 

She felt his glance, his sudden. 
Iron tension. It lasted only for a 
second. Then he put another franc 
in the slot, clanked down the lever. 
She a tared at the "whirring fruit*. 
She tfua biting her bp so hard that 
it hurt. The cylinders clicked and 
stopped. 

"Lemons," he said smoothly, 

He looked at her, and she met his 
eye*. They were hard, his mouth 
was hard- nnd. abruptly, he cupped 
a hand under her ann_ 

'■Ui'fi go!" 

She had nn choice. He -.v. 
gripping her arm so tightly that she 
couldn't have freed herself without 
making o segno, She whispered furi- 
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C'unlinued from pcqc 3 

Dusly, aa they walked nut on to the 
Casino steps: 

"Take your hand off mul" 

His finger; tightened. 

People wltc passing up and down 
the steps; cars slid by. hunklbv; 
music come from the big hotel on 
the IWl blazing witli light; the 
ruled avenue of pnlms was floodlit. 

He did not release his grip They 
walked acroia tlu; road U> the OaJe 
da Partw. The tables, Uie red-and- 
whlte chairs, were crowded. Thread- 
ing bin way among them, he talked. 
He waa lull, ^od-louklng, easy and 
casual, but she didn't Ivt&r what he 
said. His fingers weren't casual; 
they were fitwl. 

He found a vacant table, put his" 
free hand on Lhe back of x chair, 
looking at her. £he «ftt down, furious 
wilh he reel f and him She had 
let Hirrt bluff her out d! the Casino, 
aud now she didn't see what she 
could do. 

Ho oat down opposite har, offered, 
nla cigarette-case. 

She looked at him aa she leaned 
forward t-o Lhe match he, held for 
her. and he nodded at tho Casino 
across the rood 

"A gilded lamb like that aafcj Sot 
It. The only question ia, who aheara 
him tirat." UruintUing. he lit hia 
own eigarette "I noticed you, but 
did n' t realise you'd marked that 
pocket for yourself. You're good I" 

The HiMtfvjifoti wan no infamous 
that for a tnumut she didn't know 
whit ht meant Then the 
color came into her cheeks hotly and 
angrily. 

A waiter bustled up. tray balanced 
on the palm of his hand, "M rfeu, 
madBme? H 

Valeria's companion glanced at her 
Inuuiringlj'. 

"Fine," he told the waller, "dnux 
Ones"' — and rose as the man moved 
avay. "I'U be book in a moment.'* 

He IctlLowed tlic waiter into the 
cafe, and Valerie, looking alter him, 
carried hi.* cig^relte to her tips with 
a hand Uial rjulvered. Never had 
she been hi angry. That glib, 
blackguardly assumption thiil she 
wOs a crook herself. Stis had noticed 
that gaping pocket, yes; it hnd mAde 
her flngerA tingle even. Hut ooL 
for one uistant had ttht dreamed . . 

The waiter, returning, set two 
fines on the table. Valerie didn't 
often drtnk brandy, but she drank 
that one. She needed it. fine 
drank it, set down tne empty gl.'u& 
—anil Just then the waiter, re-pviss- 
ing, dropped an envelope on the 
table. 

"From m'sleu!" 

VaJerk> looked at her recent rom- 
pardon's fine, there on the table, un- 
touched. She looked Into the lighted 
Interior of the cafe, out didn't see 
him. She stiatefccd up the en- 
velope, lore It open, and drew out 
a thin sheaf of hundred -franc notes. 
Nothing ctae. 

She could hardly behevo her eyas. 
Five hundred franco! Hush money! 
A "cut," to keep her quiet, to ure- 
rent her telling her story to the 
Caal no authorities and perhaps 
eraiMug enough mwplcura against 
him Lo gel his carle d'enuee revoked. 
She crushed note* and envelope In 
her hand and beckoned the waiter. 

■ M' !'.■?! is insMe?" 

''M'sieu has left, mnderafriselle," Ho 
added quickly, as Valerie row. "The 
ii:,' ' M>icu did not pay." 

It was the last straw— almost. 
She hadn't a sou of her own. She 
paid with one of the hundred-franc 
note, collected the change, wvnt 
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straight back to the Casino. The 
yellow- h nlred y 01 tug m on was no 
longer at the table where she had 
seen him last. Site looked all 
through Lhe sallea dea J mix for him, 
and began to think. "IT I don't And 
him. 111 an- to one of thn officials 
iun1 L*-;i him thL> whole ^tury." 

She didn't find the yellow-haired 
young niun. 

Hut she didn't go to any official 
cither. 

It was such a Queer story When 
uhe admilk'd that she v/asso "broke 1 ' 
she had had to use ten franco of 
the money to pay tlie waiter, the 
olficial might wonder. He might 
thJak she had made the yarn up: 
had taken the jetcai^ herself: had 
cached them outside, at a dJaruunL, 
and (lien had bad an attack of con- 
science, or funk, or both, and 
wantod bo put herself right. 

She fen that Ghe Just couldn't 
stand the inevitable questioning, 
probing. 

It waa all horrible, 

She left the Casino. 

A beautiful nhjht: a Monte Carlo 
night, Music came from the Am- 
b&suadors' terrace as she walked 
down the Avenue des 5peluguea; on 
her right, the Casino gardens were 
mysterious with moonlight and the 
shadow of palms. 

She saw nothing of It. As she 
walked she HTCd over again the 
flcvne In Lite Casino, the £pene in 
the cafe. Anger burned In her, She 
walked Into the dimly-lighted I ml! 
nf her little Iwtel In the narrow Rue 
dus Ollvlers without having given a 
thought to her incubus, the mnrtame, 
for over two honr.v— u record. 

Tha key of room 4- lirr room— was 
missing rrom tne rack. 

It brought her up nil standing 
And a voice raid smoothly, with a 
kind uf malicious plraeantry: "'Ah. 
mademoiselle I" 
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OPNTAINOUe 
nod raallrrn. the madamo came 
bulging out of her cubbyhole, 
clutching n long paper covered with 
Inky columns of francs and cen- 
times. 

"The question of the bill." purred 
the mad urn* , "I have amended it. 
for mRdemoiselle'n convenience, up 
to noon to-day." 

Valerie's cheeks burned. She took 
the bill wltliout glancing at St. *TU 
see yau about It In the morning. 
My key " 

"A litWc momont t" said the 
madamc, with a flashing srnunt 
"MHtleinobfelle will note the con- 

rlearly printed. -Payable dans 

la Journee ' It is necessary that the 
matter be disponed of to-night, if 
mademoiselle Is lo take possession 
of the room. Three hundred and 
seven ly-thrce francs and fifty cen- 
times!" 

Valerie moistened her Ups. 
*I » 

w You cannot pay. heln? As I 
thought! As 1 thought! There are 
plenty In Monte Carlo— en effet. no 
better than they .-diould be ** 

"Qui^Li" Valeric gasped. "Quiet— 
oh, you horrible ofd woman:" 
Almost brfare she renllAHl site had 
snatched out that envelope with Lhe 
fnur hundred - franc notes in It. 
"Here's your wretched money-" 

The umdsme clawed for It with 
one hand, proffered the key with 
the other. 

"Ah, mademoiselle, pardon, mills 
pardotu. — " 

Valerie snatched Lhe key. slipped 
past her. ran up the stairs to her 
own room. Her hands shook » 
violently that the could hardly and 
Lhe keyhole. She slammed the 
dDor, locked it. and pres&ed her 
hands to her burning cheeks. 

No one could have slept after a 
scene like LhnL. Certainly Valerie 
dldnt. She left first thing In the 
morning, went to another hotel for 
her final froe night before reporting 
h> Lady Kicnellcn. 

A hundrcd-und-aixieen rrabca- 
flfty remained of the five hundred. 
Hotel, meals at a cheap Prix FUe, 
scimewhere, and a toil— because of 
her lucgnge would cost her uu- j 
other, say. forty. She couldn't help 
It. She had Juut had to use the ' 
money. 

She tctd herself that the crook | 
with the signet rang had no doubt 
been right about the jeUow-haired 
young naii-a "gilded lamb," prob- 
ably a millionaire, But It was no 
good. So argument, would put her 
right wiih her coitAclrncr- 

tt gave her no pefttt She knew 
that tt wasn't likely to. etltier. till 
.she mid found Dint rellirw-hatred 



1— A recent arrival In Anstmlta U 
the Palisli Minister. f)r. SUvesler 
(imyvzfca- Hr Is the 

First PolltlL .vf J7i ..■;,'■/.*'.:' .: 

— second— fflird— fourth — jf/tt, 

2 — Tou knpyr our penny, with the 
kang aroo Iraplng acroKS ane ^de of 
■t Have wr also a kaiigarvo 
luilf penny? 

yes— no. 

J — >Fnnrf uf a tuty cheeae? Then 
doubLumi yuu know nhlrli ui the 
fi llnuiiir ARE cheeses. 
CJieddur — Stilton^ PtirtMMn— 
CiorQtmxala — Roquefort. 

4 — Voii'ir uften stood hn a Qjaeae 
OS Ueket uffLors or shops. The 
word "queue" is l >, reueh, of rour»c. 
and i;*- orltml roranlng Is 
l.inc— crowd — tail — ffofair^ posf. 

5— Remmilier we learned in hLstury 
sbout the Sai un Knig. h'tlmuiii) 
IrumddeT lie was called Irun.*fide 
brcaw 

He war? iron armor — tttat teas 
the rumame of hii father, who 
100s a comnujTser — he pro fw? fed 
hts easfie lotlh an iron ;;.nJ.'— 
he uum noted tor hts iron reso- 
tuitan, 



8— As & cooirfkDtlous HMMi worker, 
you've Learnl that ehlorin* gws 

i 

Pertistent — very persistant — 
srmi- persistent — non-r>er«aien if. 
T — If people rriUrLse your ortho- 
graphy, they mrxn that you 

JJpeU hodis»— iwtft tUuauilir— 
apflflrV fadilfinctfy— write badiff. 

»— Higher of these Air l urcn ranks 
b 

Squad rrjji ■ Leader — Wing- Cam - 
man dev. 

9— You tti»T nol be very lamlH*r 
with the name of Johann Hndotf 
Wyu, but yuu rcrtalnly know hi» 
(umoii) book 

"The Blue Bird"— "Round the 
World rn- Eighty Dai}x"—*The 
Smixt Family Kobftutm" — Trta 
Wizard 0/ Oz" — "fraaJtenjrfefa." 

10— Lastly— about DU1L terminus of 
tbiit mueh-dl-ii-n^-ipd nrvi Japanrf-r 
airline. It'a to be fn-und on tbr 
island of 

Jfindonao fin. the Philippine*}— 
Loyalty (in the Neta Cafe- 
dostoxnj \ —Tim or— mte of the 
Caroiine* — one oj the New Web- 
rules, 
u n jHif e 34 



gambler and turned over five hun- 
dred francs to him oat nf her salary, 
But even when she had riixtded, 
finally— in au open taxi humming 
up toe Boulevard Princesw Char- 
lotte to Lady Klnoellen'fi villa— that 
■lie muEt do that, she Qtlll didn't 
ruel rlKlil It wuj. ill mixed up 
with a guilty doubt fti to whether. 
In coming on ahead to Monte Carlo 
in the first place, she hadn't behaved 
rather bsdly. oousfderlng Lady Kin- 

i'.n..; anti-Casiiio complex. 

"Oh, forget Itl " she thought im- 
patlnntly. 

liiidy Ettwd Ion. Who was ton, 
handsome, and grey-haired, with a 
strong chin, received her ktnuly. 

They went out together on to a 
leri'rtce which coajmanded a view 
of the lnwer roofs of the town, of the 
little, flun-spnrkUng harbor, freckled 
with sails, and of the rock of 
Monaco beyond, crowned by the 
Prince's palaer. Hut Vnlt'rie saw 
IKntbiai of all this. H was obscured, 
blotted out. and wholly demolished 
for her by the man in while iiannets 
who rose, smiling, a book Ln his 
hand, from a cane chair on Lhe ter- 
race. 

'My nephew— Joe] Shenton^Lady 
K Hue] Itn SHld. 

But Valerie knew him at once 
by bis hair. It was yellow. 

That gliasljy feeling that fate 
had its finger on her. that her hours 
were most certjiinly numbered, re- 
bealeged Valerie with agonising 
force. 

Her heart Uiutnped forebodingly. 
She accepted her teacup from Lady 
Kimellch as though It wei'C a life- 
line. She stirred he* tea, avoiding 
Joel Plaarton'l eyes. iryhcu> to keep 
up some sort of conversation with 
Lady Kmnellen- But alit; knew she 
must be making o poor flrtfl Impress, 
hIotl She was distrait. 

Lady Kinselleti's nephew, The 
coincidence was extravagant , 11 was 
blinding. 

Lady Kuiseilcn said: "Yes MonLe 
Carlo is beautiful. To-morrow, Mies 
More, my nephew will show you 
round. I shall be in Nice all day. 
I am meetin« my husband oft* the 
night train'- no. Joel Kranrois wttl 
drive die^ — but Lbere's a lot of shop- 



ping I want to do first. When a 

house has been closed " 

She waved a hand to Infer de- 
cay: and Joel Shenlun smiled at 
Valerie. 

"I'd love to show Miss More 
round." 

Hla smile was pleasant: he looked 
quite a decent sort. Valerie began 
Lo breathe a little more eaaDy After 
alL when she told him how he had 
been robbed, and bow she had come 
to get a "cut" of the proceeds— 
which jhe would insist on paying tn 
him out nf her salary — he couldn'l 
say much, because he certainly 
wouldn't want his aunt to know bx 
had been patronising the Casino 
himself. 

Tffl galriR to get it off my mimi" 
Valerie resolved, "once and for all 
— first Chance I get " 

She was simply aching lo un- 
burden her conscience: and w ithin 
a few minutes Lady Kltisellen wo.-, 
called inside to vre about curtainr, 
It was a perfect opening, and 
Valeric seised it She shook her 
hfod at the cigarettes he had come 
across to afi*er her, and. looking up 
Ht him. sold: "I saw you In the 
Casino." 

She certainly hadn't Intended It 
ko sound accusing, but the effect on 
him was startling. He closed his 
clgarctte-cose with a snap r glanced 
quickly towards the door through 
which Lady Kinsellen had vanished 
then said tensely. "U'you mind com- 
ing down the garden a bit? 1 ' 

She walked with bira down a 
flight of steps cut tn the rock, be- 
tween clumps of cactus and azalea 
Once out of earshot of the house 
he said; "Sorry It'a my aunt If 
she knew I'd been to the Casino re- 
cently ' 

"You needn t worry." Valerie said 
"All I " 

"But I do Worry!" He paused 
(rlanrh-15 hack up at the blue-bhut- 
tered house, lapping a cigarette or. 
his case. "Look. Miss More," he 
said earnestly, "if my aunt got the 
faintest hint Td been in the Casino, 
I'd be absolutely sunk — and heaven 
knows, fin tn a bod enougb darned 
mess already!" 

Pleose turn to page 34 
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COCKROACHES 

qu/cxtr 

by spraying 

FLY-TOX 

Hjr.Tai I. Ihc Morlif. »lr<>ngt>i, 
nitut ,>.-«. i, .,!,„,; ins<:ri tprmf. Flj. 
T« hill. riH-kro.irlic. .ml .11 mhrt 
hi.. . i i|uirkly anil rf.m.jiuicU,. 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 6441 



November 22, 1941 



The Austiolion Women 1 ! Wegkty 



33 



New Undtr-arm 

Cream Deodorant 

taftlj 

Stops Perspiration 




1. Dor i not fot dreuea — *Joe» 

not Irritate tltia, 
2* No wuttire, [« drT-C*n bcuiej 

sftrr in...,:.-. 
%m In-;i*[i[iy f<i-,|-if jiitn roc 

1 to J I .;■ ' Rettara odor 

from pcnpttttiDii. 
4, A pare wh Ire. greaselm, train* 

lets raxhbing ctmn. 
S* laboratory tmti prcvye 

AllRlD !» cn;itc\y harm* 

less to an; fill ■ 1 1 . : 
19 MILLION ]u« c i Arxid 
sWva been said. Tiy 4 }u today! 

ARRID 

2'" »r«- AIM V. Tl. !•!>. 

IS dhrmiiu ±nti tigrr* wlUut t<Hkl ff(n4k 
PUtrtftB^x.- him) * Muwm U4„ Hj4twf\ 



ASPRO 

POWDERS 

WOMEN 

'AisI'fiO' Powders it one ptno,y 

each or 14 In ihr »h|E|inx parked 
■re giving women wanilvrtul and 
prat titally immediate relief frcm 
all kinds of Pjtin and Headaches. 
Far Colds* . 'Ftd, "Rhemnat letti 
and Sciatica tlie quick-relieving 
■ rtron of "ASPRO r Powder* bi 
remarkable. There I* no bitter 
lute with 'ASPRO* Powders, 
and they bive been proved 
;■.,-!;.:■ to both the heart and 
the stomach. 

READ THIS LETTER 

Ik(m P A. wrilra from New- 
Castle :— -"For the past three year* 
I hare attended my doctor for 
anaemia and paint peculiar to 
•somen and at julH time* l& these 
I have had to go to bed for st 
teavt five -ur *lx i\.w ■ on rod and 
I base not been able to help my- 
self at oil, I thoughl I wcitild give 
•ASPRO' a trial, and I 
am iwe I with f hod tried them 
sooner, as after taking ihrm twite 
thtr tral ■»» lil* bin m#, ui4 I eta 

anm mrj *ho<H tar* hen t«Kml liir 
l»»H felt nl frm am] (h*i 11 ratirltum 
pfirr thi-tr yra/i* fcnr tiwl : ...n Tr> m»y 
tku I bit tmttMri wiiii mr bean 
ant *Wt »"* harm nw in ihi 

IriM .« ■ hixV tva:r» Itir AST J K<Y 
tin 'Hrallli si.pt' 

Always Insist on 
ASPRO POWDERS 
BEST and SAFEST! 





HELP 

KIDNEYS PASS 
3 LBS. A DAY 



iNe or flUws wt.Srfi fcrlf purify 

And Xt«* tNI hawliay M«>4- K^iTa 
I a ptiitt a rlnj cr abrmt 3 i«numia 



rat kiltie* ' bobnrsM umJor tin eysa, htui- 

]'r >-,.lm-7» ■! rr i ubiMt 5 rte'a » 6« r at. J 
rrl rtil nf jn«H< trian 3 riiMnuli nf wssla TRit- 
l«r if>or t»«lr will (sk* ut> IhftK iinbnna 
ciiiilar «-^i'nr« vittiTrti*. Ihm\ wall! a«Jc 
FiKir rV*M of Store for HOAX'S HArK- 
ArrrK kipSFT FIMJ? - , , um^t »TWr»aff 
lha wot jit L'wr l'f wiirOtios vt (wnp'r, Tlrfy 
tit* awuk rrtlff s*mI wt» hflp fut^j am m<> 
- WITT 1 * of kWwr IpiTim. Cut WU*i^i 

i*fKAvni: KiUNCV Pills at jour cbimlst 
tr aUM*. 



The Austrolio t Women'? W«kly 
NOTICE TO CONTRIBUTORS 

MiLnuAdiptJ itnd ^iteLurrs will be 
rorialikTPd. A stamped addressed 
r*ivelope should bo cacJotcd if tin: 
return of Die rajtriuscrlpt or picture 
b» desired. Mnniiscriptj nnd n;r- 
mrea will tmly be ncrlvcet at tssndfra 
rialt fciid Lhf prrtfjrKUjr-, of Tlw Aiw- 
IrsJian Women's Wvefcfy will not be 
ifMrtmlbW In Lbe event oJ kats. 

prices: Hmdrn ne*d iKX, rlaim f<ir 
prtaea unlena tney do not receiv* 1 
uayu^mt wtLhin one month of date 

rtf 1 1 : A ,\ atii tj. In ttW #VFTtt of 

•iJTiiiiir lOntribulionA tlic f!^ditoq>> 
decision Is Anal 



MRS. M. ROBJXS (1vft\. a Womtn't £tre 
Auxiliary memtn'r, n'lrasn ihr tinr alarm or i^e 
Crour'a A'tAf tHatriit Station. Mrs. E. Smith tahi* 
Ihi telephone mU {living lotctiiw c/ fire. 

W.F.Ass goew iiido 

Ar twenty-five metropoliron fire stations 
women ore on ^otchroom duty every night 
pt the week. They ore members of the 
Women's Fire Auxiliary end have proficiency 
certificates for fire-fighting. 

Their imada.it of such hitherto mosc u I i n rr 
dommni has been aided by (he fireman rhcmscl<«?\ 
who ate most interfsfod in fhe wnmcp's Lnusuol work. 

rpHE watrluonrTi >B the key 
J. centre al a station. Sot 
there alt phone rails are taken 
and alarms given, Tti£ tact 
that women have undertaken 
work which must be done so 
thoroughly and promptly is a 
tribute to the efficiency of the 
W.F.A. 

Thtirti ure now 250 women Ore- 
n«:!:ii :\ In Is\3.W. They were rc- 
crulted luim ths W.A_N^. Tbc Xor* 
if in - 1. in of tihe auxiLLarv was In the 
handn of Mr T. J. Srauh, rsrwldcnt 
af the* Boord cf Fiit Commissioners, 
who was arixloiu Co have a group of 
women who cotild. In thr evrui of a 
n;iiimutl *>mt»rgrfr\cy, take over n fire 
station in ordf-r to r«rfltvt» sinti (t« 
fclnrmE, unit so rflewte every ftvall- 
abl* mini for the purpose of flre- 
nghtlng, 

The Hge Ijmit. for membera of the 
W.K.A- \s, 3n, Which mean* thnt 
moutly married vomcn hmve Enlated. 
Therefore the majority of members 
are ens-aed in nemo duties, and 
could rmicUy eommerwo ■Mfr Att^H 
li: their aUiudnb should an emeT- 
BHney occur. 

Accordingly, aa soon su they had 
flnUihfd their cratnlng at Fire 
Brigade Headquarters, they were 
detailed to carry out watehroain 
duties at the nietropoUtAii itUitlcnii. 
An effort snw mndr to jend them to 
the aJaUona In Uielr own dULriets. 

At Crow's Ne.it District SUUoix 
13 women axe un the roster for 
ntfihtly duly of two hours. They 
eommeuce at 7.30 nod jiffti oS ut 
O.S0. They work In palm, and 
each woman attenda uncr n wtrelc, 

Thajr are worting under the dln'C- 
Litin ni Mr, J GnoUwln. DlAlrirl 
Officer. He has the ht^hrM praise 
for thr smart manrwr In whU^h the 
duties arr camed out 

The 13 wrimni wtto shnre tin- 
watehroom duty are: Metdnmes T. 
Colwi'M. O. MoMaitim. H. Chrtetey, 
O- Attlcy. E Clements M. Huhhw. 
B Bute), E. Smiih, V. Hendrraoh. 
O, lane. V. Plkr. It FTrmrlR. and 
E. Pooley. 

They Utke every telrp-hone call 
which Goaaea to Use itaiinn, and they 
tome In at a raU? ol two and three 
a minute Every Vi Uatrd iJ1 Ihe 



occum r j re 1xh>K 
Mhlch iu'tually 
n complete 
record of ney 
Incident which 
Utfi* place at 
the fire AtiLiban. 

lyptcal mi tries 
made by Mrs. B. 
Bute! durhu; her 
watchroom dut\ 
road: "7.30— Mrs. 
Bute! com- 
mences duly. 7,33— Drill for re^ 
served firetr^n ccnrunciuxa at Manly 
suu-irtatlon. 7.4fi — Outbreak ol Are 
at Pymblc. Suh-smLkai Uizitructcd." 

"Since we have been doing wateh- 
Toom duty we hnVe often talten a call 
of hire and K'lven the alarm, ' na_ld 
Mrs. Buul '"Hie alarm Is Riven 
by hells ringing in every quarter of 
Uie stAtion." 

As well working on the jrwileh- 
hoard they control Ihe nutomBth? 
flrr-.trmnkkr alarm, an apiinratu.^ 
■which rwrda alar ma when flrw 



ffoSjliffll 

«qitljfttten. 
yues to K*.4*,\» 

t LAWS baldi of bmplUl 
equijiment hw Just hern 
rompltled by thr- Bt*d (>ra$s. 
rap-lrr Mochp Auxiliary fur the 
ltnv.il Au>tmlian Navy, und it 
will loi mediately be delivered 
ty the ihlps. 

K i ) ty it urn l*n h u ik sit th r 
atallhiry'v rooms at Ed- 
ward Arnnld'H evrry day. and 
in their honm? Mbia I K. Arm- 
the direr Uir, ha« 
arraaifrd a GhrtafmaK party 

whlrh will hf Jtlvrn at the 
Wentworth ffotel on [secern- 
her II 

Shr rxfeiiiln the mvhathm 
to every wvmun who li.-.-. ever 
worked at the ausdliary, 
whrthrr or no4 iJal H ron- 
tljiulnc with tin- wnrlt. 

All Hick who wUI lie able 
to attend are aasied la rlng 



MRS. B. HUTP-t., or) uwchrflom duty, make* an 
entry in the tire tttiium* Mcarrxmr book, white 
S4r. J. Goodwin, Viitritt Officer, Itiafis an, 



break out in bnl]din[r& equipjnrU with 
the aut-omaUc cprlnklers. 

Mast of the women doing this 
work are hau&£Wlvts. few nf whom 
have hud aniee experience. Nnt- 
withAAanrhng thia, they ruilckty 
leamt hov to manage a larce 
switohboMrd. 

"We havi* Itnd ttM TulVat co-oper- 
ntmn from the mtin."' 3uid Mrs. M. 
RLibhin. "They hare bflen mmt 
wiillnp la cxjjlntu the complete 
nrpanbiaUon ot a fine NtaUou. and 
our inatructorn have been more than 
helpful at our weekly drill nlsrhl. 

"Wc arc tnuRht the anmc Ore 
brlgn.de drill ay the trr-vn anil learn 
bp fsUngulah fhra with hoses and 
hydrant* &ni\ uleht Uj Wcdneu- 
rhty." she aridrd. 

The flrsl public unp^uronrt' of the 
WPA will bo on November 38, 
WfWm thef will mureh with the 
Fin- Brigade Unrf, on "PrlrtonEri of 
War Day ." Two hundred and flfty 
will take part, Thoy wQ] b4 led by 
Miss U>la Dotitjhut, who U now their 
c-oiijiiiniidant Tnia position wna 
formerly h<dd by Mha Stellu &rwtn- 
ney. who last week wnji aptwlntcd 
ajilctnnt»oomniandant in the 
Wumcni Army. 

The iirvt lasting of thtfir etfictenrv 
will come on December W, when IHry 
will be at their posts in the jjlatkma 
working in con^unttlan with the 
F'lre BrUad'* durinii ibr Binte-wldy 
NJLB. teat, 

Ltiat week AO women ah I for the 
pmncJrticy certtflciue ex«mmiUion 
Tlielr exornlner was Deputy Fire 
Ohirt Mr. W. H. Benie, who has 
recently eulnWiphcd x brnikrh of the 
W PrA, at Kewcaatlo. 

BrnncheK will ahorLly be crgan^ed 
nt Armldale and Wotlongong. 



Did you MACLEAN 
your teeth to-day? 




Ask my mirror! 

Mat. 

MACl£AN$ *ex*i !>p Itr* funs . . . 

■nciArt fftim Him, tvrj oncf hixiltliy. 
HACtfANS Iwn It* rmuth ttmn. 




iineS 



Oft ItlgMighti, ttfiBs lri«y'i« by Eugene. 
Eu^nnal "B" lochoti. espaciotry pto- 
d Uted Id jo(ttty cuil bleached, coons 
or ftqrturuIFy wovy haif. eJiminota 'frm' 
t-ri Cutlt o'".'- w!th eiquinte 

ihwn, af» tch. and w rnnna-g*- 
ablfft Fur irrfoty and jie-* baauty 
• . . lay Eugnnaol "B" uachati. 

euGfeNe 

7n*rc'i ml <...:■• iilm {..tr.-r curl. 

m~ Snl» DiltfibutOft: 

H1LLCASUE PT>. LTD. 
=="T All 5totei. 



Soothes Skin 
irritations 




Thp btad^tnark V^setlna n yviir 
aasuranc* that you are gctiing iha 
KTiumr prcduKi oi th- Qiearbrou|th 
Mtfiiufactunnic Company. 
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that frey. premonitory feeling lint 
Pair had lla Anger on her. 1 lull her 
Iwurs were numbered. Her hand* 
clenched, 

"What do you mnui by thai, M- 
actly?" 

"Only (hut I'm one of Uiose bora 
fools who always make a muck ol 
everything!" He lighted his cigar- 
ette, and they rent on. slowly, down 

<;>•• »<i".« U'B-tii'T • , vmi «e*. 

every Job I've had to dah? rve man. 
aged to botch. My own fault. I 
admit, but— my uncle's a bit fed 
up with me. This last year, thouish. 
I've really tried to pull my socks 
up I've been working as com- 
nilsaioii salesman for a motor cum- 
pany In Piccadilly. There's no 
future to It but a few montlis back 
a rhnp offered me a halt-share tn 
a car gadget he'd Invented. 

T won't bore you with the de- 
tail*, but the thing's a marvel. Ttie 
chap only offered lo let me tn out of 
friendship, and because tie's broke. 
The Idea la that we manufacture on 
our own account. 

"Well. I asked my uncle to above 
up the money, and he put 11 tills 
way; 'Show me a hundred In your 
bank account when you come out 
for your holiday, Joel, mid I'll be- 
lieve you mean business, ril stake 
you on the gadget.'" 

He threw away his cigarette. The 
Resture was savage. He went on, 
"It took every bit of money I had 
to get a four -month option on Uie 
gadget and when the time came In 
pile on out here I had exactly thirty 
Pounds in the bant nnd couldn't 
raise another brass farthing. There 
were about ten days — only five, now 
—to go Oh the option. I knew- my 
nnrlr mean! tvcuctt} -jthai lie >uu1. 
I had lo show lilm a hundred ol my 
own. or 1 didn't got a bean out of 
him. 

"Well— you wouldn't know what 
it lit to be desperate " 

"Wouldn't I?" Valerie whinnered 

Jorl tihenlon wild, "Anyway, I 
derided It was all or nothing, and I 
came down a few days ahead and 
took a smack m the Casino. You 
say yr.ii «aw me there, but did you 
see whnr happened? I liad the 
fillhli-.u nick! I was pluyim; an two 
numbers, a cheval— seventeen and 
twenty-five. I came up several 
tunes on twenty -fire, and won well 
in. Then there was a run against 
me, and the money seemed lo go 
like areased lightning. 

■ I wit phivuu: high. ywi. slinking 
to my two uumbecn; but It waa 
auuwlnc — I was, cleaned out before 
I knew what was happening! And 
then— talk about Tate — will you be- 
lirve me that. Just an I was about 
to leave the table, seventeen benan 
to come up. It came up three times 
ill six spins, and right after that 



Numbered Hour* 



JIMIUIIIIUI 



tpppppppp|ppppppll'<<"£ 



I The ttttswer 



Iwrnty-ftve came up twice In awe- 

"It Id had only hftlf u down 
Jctonx left, I'd tmvc sol my hundred 
quid, and to spare, tocrnu&« it cheval 
I'.l- out KVeotren Llaius and 1 
wu tncreawtntf my *tnJce each time 
I woni Ak it wait- — " 

He broke off. 

"What* the miitfcttt?" 
■Nottitiifl:* Valerie sold, "Noili- 
ingl" v 

Sin- forced htT*r!l Lo ItK'k iiwuy 
from film, \a walk an ai his &Ula. 
She felt as though >-hi- wanted to 
scream. Bho had *een htm robbed. 
She could have plucked hln aleeve. 
warned him. saved those jctoiis far 
him. Iiisteuil, jj^t had not only let 
him be robbed, but 8hi? had ended 
up by Ufcifiet a "cut" of the procw;di 
— und spending It tin save htTwtll 

She didn't lino* how she wra to 
Loll htm the truth. She couldn't 
tell him the trutur 

Joel said. "Anyway, now you know 
why I went to the Casino. It wm 
uU right for you, You weren't a 
UaTuiLjfir of my aunt's rW W B h O.il .u 
the Utnr. But mc-il she finds out 
I've boeti there, b\ii\% gocB any 
Chance of her puttlnfi tn a pjaod word 
fur me with Uncle Max v. hen he 
arrives to-mnrxow night " 

He added -gloomily, "Not that any- 
thlrur'^ likely lo oome of it. even 
If she does'' 

Vfltnrk #ni& noutliu:. Tlier walked 
fra^k up the steps together. She 
*.fts thirtktiiie hard of the money 
which the Jeinns stolen from Joel 
: ; i i won for the crook with the 

»he flaw again, in her minds ev*. 
the shower of big. Iltnusy banknotes 
(all (11*; on the eouutrr of the Calsse. 
and It mnde her head swim with 
a suLir She didn't know how much 
he hud won, but there had been a 
good many thousand- franc notes 
among hli collection, and the ""cut" 
he bad given her was paltry. 

She tlioUflht. "It only thexe wa* 
bC<me way T ruuid shear hun of those 
winnings I " 

"Die tuoney- was 3<Da$fc had been 
won with jetflns- He waa en- 
•Ulcd »□ It— W only there wan aome 
way nhe coold UTt tt im him. 

She lay long awtike that night, 
turning re«tleju.ly under htr moa- 
qullo-eurttLhi. tliinklug, Ajid Aud- 
deiLly she xaw what her one chant?.? 
waa: he thought that ihe waa a 
crock, too. 

She lav very stfll for a long time; 
nnd at Lunch next day, alone with 
.Tflcl, *Jie aslted him a blunt que*- 
Linn: 

"Will yon eon* to the Ca^irto with 
me— io-nlfiiU7" 




A little MISCHIEF 

makes the party go ... / 



Only a fragrance . . . but * Frigranc* 
thar't 'got something *. Makes you fed 
smart . . . makes you look gay . . . 
makes HIM f«l romantic ! Very chic... 
very ' Interesting' . , . and not very 
costly. And It ALWAYS keeps fresh 
... on Frocki. furs, undies, hankies. 




SAVILLE'S 




The romantic 
PERFUME Afehj 

thai ia always V^__^ 
1 FRESH ... 



In swj|(«r 

" llktr fla s k> 
6/9, 12/6 
27/6 



Continued from page 32 

Be stansl at licr. Tlie Caalno? 
Do you tt-ant to get me In -worse 
troutjlp— and risk your own job, as 
well? It my aunt— — 

"She won't be back UU midnight 
She aald so. 7 know"- --she cursed 
I he warmth vtlijrh came Into her 
checks— "I know it may not be nutte 
the itiin,;. goliiK behind tier hack, 
but— T'tp a terribly good reason " 

He peeled a peach thoughtfully. 
Tin broke, you know.' 1 

"We ahfxri't need money. Do 
come- pjpofie!" 

Hr drew > long breath, looked a', 
hnr qulEilcaliy, "Ail ngliL 111 
come.'' 



They waike«I dosfn to the Caalno 
after dinner. The dom«l buiidaig 
blued with lights ond with blos- 
soms. Ttwy showed their poeapurti, 
collected their cartes. 

Valerie touk Joel Shenton's arm 
as they walked through the foyer. 
Both wore evening dreto. Valerie's 
slim back, her slender arm-s, were 
golden: her hair ahoiie like honey, 
rind her eyus like blue atars She 
didn't t< .it like a girl whose hours 
were numbered, bill abe felt like one. 
And ttu* last wintering sands were 
runnlOK oul fasL 

Tliere was no sign of the man 
with the Alfinet rinu In the foyer. 
Nor in the sallea dea )eux. already 
crowded, wlEh all tables In play. 
Her heart Anna:. ghe had eounled 
on bis being here. 

She looked up at JoeL "Will you 
buy me a drink?" 

He frtnned "I can Jutt about 
run to that." 



A HEY walked 
Into the cafe off the rooms— and a 
small, Ax ■ globe seemed to burst 
In the region of Valerie's heart. 

The man with the signet ring tat 
at a table lo the left of the door. 
Hln eyes were on her. but not the 
ullnhteat flicker betrayed recognition. 
Ihipa^lve. he ralerd hta cuffee-CUp 
to his llpa: she felt his eyes follow- 
ing her uf, .-Uir walked to the bar 
with Juel. 

She moistened her lips. "Do you 
mind putting yonr arm round me?" 

lie frave her an astonished look — 
and put an arm about her &houhlr*i7r 
"Thai's not hard anyway, Tluat's 
nice. But I wiah " 

"M'hleu?" the waller said, 

Valerie saud. "Pine," and Joel 
ordered two Ones. 

Valerie watched the reflection of 
the man with the signet ring in the 
. mirror behind Ihe bar. She said 
: cnrefully, trying to control a certain 
. breathlasaneas, "Drtnk your fine, 
j then go out and get a tail and wait 
for me opposite the Casino." 

Joel sighed. "I give It up." he 
said. "But anything you sayl" 

He emptied his glass and waited 
oul of ihe rale. 

Valerie took her own gloss and 
carried It across to the table where 
the man with the signet ring fiat. 
He rose, pulled out a chair for her 
— said, his Hps close to her hair, 
"Mary had a little lamb — but T saw 
him firrtt!' 1 He looked al her un- 
smilingly as he sat down. "Whats 
the game?" 

Valerie looked down In Id her 
glass, "| got rid of him for Iwo 
minutes jo that I could tell you 
I was glad to see you." 

-Why?" 

She was keeping an Iron grip on 
herself. She raised her eyes lo 
hln. "Do you realise who he is?" 

"Who is he?" 

Valerie smiled. "You're not so 
smart !" She glanced across at the 
door, leaned forward slightly 
"Listen," she said. "He enu out 
ol ray hand, and I'm galiuj to shake 
Win down for plenty. But I need 
help. Have you got any money?'' 

She glAnced again anxiously 
towards the door, but not so 
anxiously that shp didn't, out of the 
corner ot her eye. see lum take 
out his wallet 

"How much do you Vnnll" 

Valerie took thp wallet from his 
hand and rose— nil In one tmooLh. 
swift movement 

"Walt here!" she said 

She dtdn'l look hack She dldli l 
dare. Bhe had done III How long 
before he realised he had been 
bluffed? Triumph and panic fined 
tDg"iher tn her. She had to keep n 
rigid grip on herself to avoid hurry- 
ing loo much In pcisauvg through 



the salles dea jcux Ihe foyer. The 
distance seemed Interminable. She 
thutled from head lo heel. Still 
she dared not look back. 

She came out al last on to the 
Casino steps. There, across the 
mud. uudur i palm tree. »it. purked 
a yullow tail— wllh Joel Shentons 
equally yellow head thrust from the 
window. Her heart rose It sang. 
Revenge was sweet— sweet 1 She 
not only had his wallet. She had 
left him two fines 10 pay for. It 
waji poetic. 

Joel stepped out to hold the tail 
door for her. Valerie ducked In a 
flurry of powder-blue skirt, a flicker 
Of mufnlglit-bltle slippers. 

"Anywhere," she told the driver, 
breathlessly. "Towards the Plage 
Larviitlur She thrust the wallet 
Into Joel's lunula ai bo dropped Into 
the ounhtoned seat beside her. "Here 
— this. Is younsl" 

"Mine?" 

"Your hundred pounds— I hope! 
He won It fur yau, with your own 
Jetons. the other uight!' 

She turned to look out of the 
wuidow— and weut rlfjid. Not warn- 
ing Lo lead the crook, if be fol- 
lowed, straight to li»dy Klnsellen s, 
she had said, at randmn. la.-it'LU). 
The choice was unfortunate, for the 
taxi hod Lo turn — and the driver* was 
turning It by the simple process Of 
swlnglnc In low near, hooLlng. right 
round the square. This brought htm 
ivast the foot of the Casino steps, 
where ihe man with the signel ring 
was walLlng. 

Joel was still saying, over and 
over, staring blankly ai the wallet, 
"Oh. Iiprd! Oh, my Lord!" 

Valerie /aid urgently lo the driver: 
"Hurry I Hurry I" 

Hut it was (oo late. The man 
with the signet rLms i,lepped on to 
the nmnlng-board. twisted the door 
open, and ducked In. The driver 
stopped with a jerk, involuntarily 

He said, with violence. " 'S!eu " 

but Joel Interrupted him. 

"Excuse uic. Miss More." he said — 
"pardon me. Bill, r don'l want to be 
In tills I" Dropping the wallet In 
Valniei lap, he ducked out of the 
door on his side. He put his lu'ud 
through the window. 

"Shenton'j the name, all rlsht. 
Mifa More, but I'm no relation of 
Lady Klnaetlen'fi. and the molar - 
gadget wjaa eyeu'nAh. 31111 Hallsm 
here will explain all. Mr. I'm duck- 
ing fur cover. Don't he (oo liald on 
B1IL The bloke loves you I" 

"Joel!" Valerie cried, but Hal- 
loiru had spoken to the driver and 
the taxi luid started forward. Joel 
was gone, 

Valerie turned" awLftly on Bill Hal- 
lain. "You two know each othrrr 
It was accusation: It was Indict- 
nii-rir 

And Bill Hal lam admitted. "Since 
we were ULtle kids." 

"Then you didn't really pick his 
pockeL?" 

'Tick, hb pocket?" Bin Hallam 
said. "We had been picking each 
others pocket* all i.hn evening' We'd 
ttgn.'ed in poolT" 

"You had agreed— you * Valerie 

closed her eyes for a moment She 
drew a long breath, opened her eyes, 
said dangerously: "Wouldn't It have 
ber-n more decent to explain that 
when 1 :" 

"When you lackled me? Look." 
Bill Hallam siaid. "J didn't know 
what yen were, that night. I dkln't 
know whether you were a crook or 
— Just down on your luck. I de- 
rided I'd let you go on thinfcmo, me 
crooked till I'd nude up my mind 
about you." 

"Then why did you leave me fust 
In the Cafe df Paris? " 

"Why? Because I saw Joel com- 
ing out or the Casino. He knew I'd 
be In the cafe. He'd have come 
arrow, and the moment he spoke 
to me you'd have realised taw you 
had misconstrued ihlngs. I'd pretty 
well made up my mind that you 
were all right — just down on your 
luck f was In the money myself. 
I'd decided to help yon— to the ex- 
tent of five hundred irani-s or so. 

"But-yoti mightn't have taken It 
If you had realised I was straight." 

"3o you left me." Valerie said, "to 
think otherwise. You gave the 
waller thai money for me. and 
slipped round to head Joel off? 
Thai's It. isn't it?" 

She was dcLermlned to get lo tile 
boLtoin of it, she was furious with 
herself and with bun. 

Bill Hall in admitted "That's 
exactly it. t collected Joel, and we 
ill out. I thninthl that was the 
end of iL I meant It to be. I 
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never dreamed It was going to matter 
two strawa to me what you thoueht 
I waa. or that I was gain*' t» be 
gnawed at all the time try curiosity 
about you. But. darn It. that's 
how It went. I Just couldn't get 
you out of my mind!" 
Valerie said nothing. He went on 

quickly: 

"I had to see you again, and 1 
thought that if you were hard up, 
one ol those little hotels In the Rue 
des Ouviers would be the most likely 
place to rind you. I went down 
there next morning and hit the 
right place Oral go. The niadauie 
knew you ai once, from my descrip- 
tion. She said you'd Just left, and 
that you'd told her you hod a Job 
with Lady Kinsellen— and my lord, 
she hmted things about you that 

"Web. I knew Lady K.— everyone 
In Monte Carlo, knows her- and I 
couldul help wandering If I oughtn I 
at least to find out if you were all 
right. I called on Lady K . and 
she said she dkln't really know any- 
tliing about you. And— well . . 

"I see.. You D-xed It up between 
yourselves, Lady Kinsellen, and you 
and Joel, to test, me." Valerie said— 
"Joel posing as Lady KinaeUen's 
nephew, and telling a sob-stun atory 
so that It would seem that sntnebodj- 
had really Buffered from Lhat 
'robbery of which I'd taken a 

cutr 

Bill Hallam said apologetically. 
"We wanted to sec what you'd do. 
It looked bud when i'ou asked Joel 
to come to Ihe Casino — and worse 
when you asked me for money. Cash, 
you did that well! Joel had phoned 
me to be at the Casino, but I eouldnt 
re? ynin game right up to the 
moment you took my wallet. 

"Even Lhen. I never dreamed — not 
till the moment I saw you Join him 
In the taxi — that IL was for him you'd 
taken 111 I dropped ten years ou 
the spot!" 

Valerie drew a long, long breath. 
She seemed to he dropping a year 
or two lacrscU^a year a minute, 
praotlcally. 

But still there was something 
wrong; something, subtly, was miss- 
ing. 

The fast rattled on along the 
Boulevard des Bas Mivulins. On the 
rights over the parapet the sea mur- 
mured, serene and sliver. 

Bill Hallam sold: '• Valerie - . 

His hand found hers, but the drew 
it away. She 'old the driver to stop, 
and not out. 

"Do you mind?" she said to Bill 
Hallam. tlirvjugh the window, "1 
rather want to walk — alone. My 

head it wao nice of you to give 

me the five hundred that night 111 
i-rfurn it" 

He nodded slowly, his face Im- 
passive, dark. He said, "I think I 
understand." He, didn't smile 
"Good nigh i . Valeric. * 

The tasi drove on. She didn't 
know what hnd made her gei out 
It -»a.s as If some Instinct bad moved 
her. 

Stie looked back alorut the way 
they had come Another tail was 
approaching. Slw turned and leaned 
an Hie parapet, looked out over the 
moon-wa«hed. glimmering water 
But she didnt see tt. she was 
tens*, her heart atlfllng 

Tlse second taxi Mopped beldnd 
her 

Site turned, walking slowly towards 
tt. The door swung open, and a 
vole* said. I lagged alone. buj 
saw you first, hut [ hoped that after 
lied got his say ln_Lher 0 minhi 
be |ust a chance for me." 

A hand reached out to her from 
the shadows. And suddenly Valerie 
knew what it was that she had been 
waiting for. She knew what would 
make all tlitrupt right 

There was no need of words. 

She Wok the luinil and was drawn 
out of the moonlight, into the dim- 
ness of thp u&i— with Joel 

t Copyright I 
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Short - wave pr opo sal i n t e rru pi ed 



permanent wave 

Pretty hairdresser rushed to 



tairdresser rust 
cable "YES" 

"YES. AM HAPPIEST GIRL IN WORLD. THRILLED 
WITH MESSAGE. LONGING FOR YOUR RETURN. 
PRAY YOU'RE WELL AND HAPPY. ALWAYS THINK- 
ING OF YOU. NAN." 

Thot't ihe onswer pretty Noa 
Mitchell, oi Melbourne, lent 
Gunner Leonard Wookock, 
prisoner of war, when he proposed 
via Vatican radio. 

"And I haven't laid anybody 
but The Australian Women's 
Weekly just what I said," she told 
me when I sow her. 

HER grey - green eyes 
dancing with happiness. 
Nan Mitchell was still simmer- 
ing with excitement when I 
called in the lunch hour at 
her busy beauty parlor. 

"I still feel In a dream," she 
nald. 

"I was busy doing a perma- 
nent wave when the telephone 
rang. 

"T picket! up the telcpbunv hur- 
riedly, thinking it. wue prubably 
aonteone wanting to mike AT. 
appointment. 

"A drangr volet* *ald: 1* ihal 
Mi-.- Kan Mitchell? I have ru-l 
been fiddline around with She wlrr- 
lew, and I picked up an Italian 
radln >laimti. A mwacr t*nw over 
for a Miss Nan MiU-hrtl. of Pros- 
perl Dill Koa.d, CaBilterwrlL 1 

* 'Whoever could be sending me a 
message over thn Vatican radio?' I 
wondered, and thanked the caller, 
and went on n t*.ti the Job. 
Aj the phone rang. 

"Ancrtiter kindly Atruliger cm (be 
line. He hud the same ttuory to 
teit but this tunc he hud taken n 
In ahorthitnd, 

"It read. 'Safe and ire/ 1 , remember 

.':.". always '"':} '■ 1 Tull*. Almtjft 

thttikttkg of yon, Wi/fflW|/ prctitnse: ert- 
DaC'ment Cable Vatican Cttif.' 

'This Urn" I pot thorough!!.' 
■Moiled, Could It possibly be l*n 
-tending me A meArAge? 

"I rutthed over an it h.ig{;ed ntouii-r. 
The next thing I truj Jrantlcally 
ringing tho Melbourne branch of 
the Apostolic DclfgAtion which re- 
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HISS NAN MITCHFJ.l. crfro itmi doing a"ptrm" in hrr'M'tbournv 
beauty wlvn when newt of a radio prop-owf U'a telephones to htr. 



eetns the brwtdosiite tram VaUran 
radio. 

-The phone ranj- r^tinuousty all 
day with other kind folk con- 
veyimt the meJBuEV. 

"The next two days were torture 
rt hope they weren't torture !os my 
clients, too!). Ify head was m 
til* rdo-aris. 
"Then came the official eonfir- 




The condor! and unfrM hi. 
home ire your, -bm JMi ill- 
added In tliis tsitilort iad llliurj is the 
iokuI 6«ttl wniM which "res for jar 
enry «isH, u well IS tie amcailKe nl 
ilsying in Mrilnirtc's city oarlre. In* He 
clildrM vritb y*K when job cow - they're 
jlaar. ■*«*■*, «Ad U*j'll mike Ike rW«u 
run more your He*«»w hunt trmtaan. 



naaftan from Sydney with an en- 
f lotnre tor my reply. 

"Did I mrure a iUah for pen and 
inkr 

Nan Is the only daughter ol 
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Mitchell, of 
CamberweU. Her twin brother, 
Russell, is Lu the army, and an- 
other brother. Graham, Is mar- 
ried arrd lives In Melbourne, 

She met Leonard Woolcock 
only six months before he left 
Australia. 

"Wc met at a dance," she 
said. 

' My lucky star must have 
been shining, for I had already 
promised to go In another 
party, whose plans were 
changed at the last minute. 

"'In the nrw parly t met Lien W« 
were Intcrciled tn each oilier unflic- 
(U*i4dy, 

"We had so much in common, and 
were both keen on books and gall. 

"The only Ihlne we timerem on 
wsa niv knjllinr. The poor dnrlliu 
jii' r roulrtn'1 bear my hand-knitted 
MR'ki to I ciinecnlraiet] oti searvea 
and pullnTers," 

Six-foot, Llue-fied leonaru Wool- 
cock, who hetvns A dirtinct Tesom- 
blBiiee to the Duke of Gloucester, 
i i n <in of Mr und Mrs. Wooleotk, 
of Hawuioru, 



GUNNER LEONARD WtXJL- 
COCK. pcUonur oi war. tuba 
■ to Ncn Afid.M!, at 

Meltvurne. by Vaman radio. 

Hl' vat taken prisoner in the 
evmjUNtiun Irom Crrte. 

The transport wan torpedoed, and 
LMir.Bv.I in with turvivurb fOutited 
by an Italian Red Crom plane and 
Ti'.woed by motcr bonis. 

He m ten Hoiir» lu the water be- 
furc belii£ ulciced up. 

Nov be 1* a prisoner ftt Bnlamo. 
Holy. 

Since then Miss milchell has bad 
onty two letters from hlea, 14 lrnes 
eaeh. ^enl throueli Hie Bed i 

They t?ere enonidi to oonvey a 
note of romance that culminated in 
the Vatican rneasaRO, 

"Only liaw was that I had to 
choose my own engagement ring," 
the sold. "8UU. It was a very ex- 
citing moment, though. I wuuld haye 
loved Len's help, 

"I choac one that I knew tic would 
like, two diamonds eet, wllh imulltt 
oncj. 

"linl thi- fart ihnl Lrn la safe and 
well meatm more to me than any 

tinf." 



END CONSTIPATION TO-NIGHT 

If yaii snffcr from Cdmtifraf.l.rii, tnkc 000 
or two KYAJU FIG SEN ublcts brfon» 
i-rMirinir- There » no trip J "«K 1<ain- tW 
*,iu\m.ch upicls, Iti the maniiuE Figsca 
acU . . , lhDrnLiali!)r 1 fffrithrh', \ut w 
EmLty ami iriJdly. &HC$t bt the ;ileasunt 
rrU'.-i Figarn hrtngii, yr,\\ would fccarrrlr 
touiw yoa fiad taken a laxative. N VAL 
I-'iOeSEN it a itltawru-iuh.ing, (Wltnrf 
luajiiivt tltat Is juwt. gooi. ior j^uri&fcttrrii 
pa ii is icir Rrowri-np-*. FigM-n if tuld by 
chemist" everywbm'. t/H a lin- 

*J'kt next hi-tt thing to Nature » • • 

NyaiFigscn 

ran coirsriPJirioii 



(Vew J-Seconcy Relief 

CORN 



PAIN GOES 

Corn litis out 

Actually . . . in 3 sec-ondi afuir 
LouchliiB li ttiUi a dn>Li <:l Fru/«]-Ice 
. . . you c«n feci th.it ualn illr tint of 
any nasty ringing com or cbHus. 
TLUj? )?et1,Rr-lvL^ 01 utmcntlitj uc tictlon 
Wfirkft that laflL every iimv. Soon 
after thv corn bcrRlnn io shrnik. — UitU 
"work f\o loose that you civn lift ii nut. 
Ill your flii|Krr-tipti, Froio-l-Ifc L. Ihe 
aWffr. UiAtAnt-drjrinry. ativ^cutit: trt-iit- 
mm', trin, daw Tint, .spread alu on 
rienlthy cLn-nje. All clierr.^-f- mid 
stores. " • 

SUPERFLUOUS 

U A I D enc f e d to 

Without ftaiors. 
Electric Needles or 
Smelly Depitatories 

Ttn raJCT «U u£ llllr at 
Oid lm<[ ol tLo .am— 
IcjvM inly tlrihyr 

Wlfck «Tuni tmi IL.ll.-t 



jieiI '. I'll i'IV tuii.'Mi ti i' 
tiu'uM.t tot tw with Kww 
mulu nu.tnimtt^t -m ci.nit 

t !lit.V.il..!r '.:- ■ I -il ■ I ■ 




-mtm ohlt" 

MU.1 T UHffS 

y>o<.o/M.s]f.jt. it 

Win, heft fc-H, 
ltd tulrral fcnfen. 



to. 



T H £ 

VICTORIA 

PALACE 
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\ atirmi mmU* 
rattw history 

TJADIO hWtiry M nude 
(.hi* year in Vntican City. 
jWT.tr*] utoLe of IW a-rta In 
ihe h»rt of r.iriuy lUly. when 

tlir \.tln'.in ntdlii fimt hrroad- 
cajt In EnpllNh Uuil JuiKn gl%- 
iny nrn.'K of AutU*»]Io.ii-i ahi! 
Ni-w /c-tiiaud pri«oncn of wttr. 

The radio raJlvil Arehbitilup 
Pnnlfo. ApttfLolle Dclrratr in 
\antriiHa Whn> hiu> vince been 

llUrlXUTril'tlL«J Id u i- um ;u.m> 

wn tn Italy'* priwn cunpiv 
Mhmscm of clMfr and coaniie 
nnvc rome to A ait raJ La Uilr> 
n*xy, »nd ih* latCeab ltuvnJicn 
radioed brought rtt»*mii- lo 
San MlVbeU fr«« l^n Wool- 
otMtx. 



bring on 

INDIHSTION 

Most of us are working long 
hours — and wbo is free from 
worry just now? Overwork and 
worry play havoc with the deli- 
cate digestive organs. Appetite 
goes. Even a well-cooked meal 
may give you heartburn, flatu- 
lence or pain, instead of build- 
ing up strength and energy. 

Don't neglect those danger 
signals. Tackle your indiges- 
tion at once with De Witt's 
Antacid Powder, the remedy 

AffMMl He. If! - \ 9 aaaaa** 



which corrects stomach trouble 
scientifically In three stages. 
First it neutralises excess 
acid. Then it soothes and pro- 
tects the inflamed stomach 
lining. Finally, it helps to 
digest your food — so relierving 
the weaiened stomach. That's 
why De Witt's Antacid Powder 
quickly stops indigestion and 
then restores a healthy appetite. 

No matter bow long you have suffered, 
ytm will toon be eating what ytm like— 
cajoyine every me-il. 



fcnd tlotwaeli trauKf* miut 
ami Mt whri you Wu. 

I..' VMtr it , t tun ....!,.,., 



■ydayi 

l»r«e >ky-t>lae caniiton. 



ANTACID POWDER m 



Unrou.,lirJ {or Indinetfiun, Acid ^foiniui., I.cmtburn, GojUxiEtt 
*nd Flarulfnrn Pnrei (includirljE 5UUtTcs^ 2f7\* Gi*tvt Mt, 
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X HAT was what 

had happened to those [out otters, 
then. Arthur Phillips hud usumvd 
lie muiL have destroyed them and 
(orTtolU'fl all about It— his cursed 
memory a coin. He passed a hand 
across lug forehead, found he was 
sweating. The heal, of course, but 
he noticed Falanlc grin triumphantly 
at the action, 

"Look, herel" he said, suddenly 
homo and domineering "what have 
my private affairs, or Mrs. Uayulre's, 
got U) do with you?" 

"Nothing, old boy, noihlngl Keep 
calm. Just wondered II her hus- 
band knew. It's his private affair, 
too. you must admit, until the decree 
is made absolute." 

"Let's net this straight You 
have followed me about and guess 
Marjoric Mtujulre and I love caoh 
other -" 

"Not guess. Kii"w And with 
the proola— " 

"Arc you going to tell her hus- 
band, or aren't you?" 

An amazed hand was raised hi 
protest. "My dear fella, of course 
not! Fro. not a spoil-sport." 

"Then what on earth " 



Summer Afternoon 



"Well, It's like tills. I'm think- 
ing of dolns a Utile inoculating." 

Arthur Phillips Jumped up 
aiijrrily. "Give me those leiu'rs y<iu 
Uole, or rll send for the police." 
Even as he spoke he realised that lie 
would do no such thruu, and added 
quietly; -Where ore they?" 

The other man alio swiftly rose. 
He towered broad-shouldered over 
the slight scientist and laughed as 
he deliberately emphasised their big 
physical disparity. Then he tapped 
his pocket. "Quite safe here! And 
you haven't a chance of taking them 
from me by fores. So you must 
Hunk of some other way of getting 
thorn." 

"Are you trying 10 blackmail me?*' 
"Good lard, nol Wtiat a dls- 
fruatin' word] As I was saying, 
I'm UiliucinG of doing some specu- 
latino on Change. Got a good tip. 
Only needs capital I thought you 
might like to come hi 011 it with 

me " 

"Go on!" 

"I mean, you've got a screw that 
would make an Indian rajah Jealous, 
you could easily spare something— 



Continued from page 5 

say a couple of thousand— and Uieo 
we d ilean up . . ." Be ran on. 
hyiKxultlcully persuasive, as though 
he were really trying to enlist the 
other's support. 

Bin Arthur ptdlllpo only sat there 
In stunned amazement. He'd never 
met .1 real blaekinoHer before. They 
existed— In novels and in police court 
reports — but it wasn't the sort af 
tiling one encountered oneself. 

"Well, about my tittle proposi- 
tion?" 

"Eh? Oht I don't know." An 
extraordinary Indifference to the 
ennver'sation wag stealing over Phil- 
lips. The day was blazing hot and 
he suddenly f nit bored with the 
whole incident, anxious to eel back 
to his work, wtiich was really im- 
jj-.rrl.uul . 

He tried to pull himself together — 
no blackmail victim ought to be so 
apathetic — but tie Just couldn't In- 
terest himself. His mind experienced 
one or its 3hnrp switches, abandoned 
completely consideration of Mar- 
Jorie's letters and Mr, Palonte, and 
became perversely buuy wltli the 



If s thrilling families everywhere 




(CITY AND SUBURBS) 



Men, women, children— the? all ga 
for Guardian with iu creamy, so-tangy 
Triple Action Lather! It's s real health 
soap, you see. Thai sparkling clean-smell- 
ing Ulhcr (loan stale stickiness ctein out of 
your pure* . . . give* your whole body 
» real "walcc-up" bracer! Anil lliauks to its 
mild meilifjtion, Guardi.in gels riJ of 
germs as well as dirtl Yes, now you get 
real prelection and 1 gianJ new pleasure 
in bathing, ill at lhe same time! Ask your 
store for Guardian to day — it's a rich, 
gcncrous-sired cake for the money. 



knotty point in the experiment he'd 
been trying out when Intruded upon 
... He suddenly saw a new poeslnla 
line of approach to It and walked 
inlo the laboratory and began a test, 
quite abijjrbed. 

Palante followed, astounded. 
"Look liere, old man, pay attention 
to me." 

Phillips continued to Jugate with 
a large test-tube and bottles, 

"You'd better, you know, other- 
wise those letters will go to her 
husband," Philips merely switched 
a tiunsen under a iloak, poured the 
test-tube's contents hi and watch»:d. 

Palante, suddenly, angrily, seized 
his arm, "You can't put me off like 
this.." he was beginning, when the 
other rounded on hlui. The flask and 
clamp fell over, smashed. 

"Curse you! I'll have to do that 
si] over again. Get out or I'll " 

The other recoiled an lnslai.it. 
then laughed derisively. "YouH 
throw me out, was that it? You 
and who else? Why. I could knock 
you cold In ten seconds. Wot that 
I'm going to: the point Is you cant 
do it to me. I'll ho out by myself 
and 111 go straight to Captain 
Mngulre with these." He again 
tapped his pocket. 

Arthur Phillip* already busy re- 
pairing the damage, did not lake in 
half of tills, but st the last words he 
ntopped what he was doing and 
with an effort recalled his mind to 
the problem of Palonte. He thought 
a moment, "I suppose I'd bolter 
Pay you," be said mildly. "After 
ad. jou're wasting a lot. of my time." 
He went to hl» oOlce. 

"Attaboy! Thought vou'd see 
reman." Palonte chuckled. 

"A cheque?" he sold a moment 
later. "Too bod] I thoughL you 
might have the stutT in a safe or 
something." He tucked It away In 
his cigarette case, -Well, it means 
you'll have to wait 1.111 Monday tor 
Lhe letters." 

"Monday? Why?" 

"Do you think I'm a fool? Be- 
cause youH stop the cheque if you 
set them now.** 

Quire frankly, this hadn't oc- 
curred to FhllUps. And somehow It 
was the Inst straw. He'd have to 
give his full attention to this matter, 
one moment!" he said authori- 
tatively. »i mat to think." 
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_ CAUT wait." 
Palante said peremptorily, beginning 
to mow towards the door, 

"Don't go," cut in Phillips, "or 
I'd slop the cheque and be hanged 
to you." He obviously meant it and 
Palonte hesitated. He wanted the 
money. "I must get this experiment 
yolng again." 

He auirted taking battles down, 
mixing, filling flasks, corking them 
tightly, arranging peooliar appar- 
atus. ,j i may have some money 
in the safe, so you'd belter wait," 
he added, in such a qulot voice of 
reasonable authority that the other 
canoe back and stood beside lum In 
slli 'lice. 

For a wttQo Plullips was busy, 
then he said: "There, everything is 
ready for my experiment," went over 
to the door, locked It and took the 
key. "'Now we can talk."' he went 
on, as he name bock to the far side 
of the bench. 

"What's the Idea of locking the 
door?" 

"I don't want to be disturbed. You 
see, I'm not going to give you any 
money and you're going to give me 
thow letters." 

'lhe other laughed. "Not likely, 
old man. But if you've uot any 
reasonable sum Jn the safe, I may 
do a deal: save risklna the cheque 

•Tve got nothing in the sale." 

"Then unlock the door." Pliilllps 
shook his head. "Or 111 come and 
net that key . . ." The words died 
on his hps as he raw the key tpln 
Klitierinit through the open window, 
arklng down to the yard below. 
Calmly Phillip! pit ked up a flask. 

"What Is thl? rool itame?" The 
bliwkir held puxalod inwardness He 
looked at the apparatus on the 
bench between them. "Were you 
just, fooling about gelling an ex- 
periment ready'" 

"Oh. no. I wasn't, It's ready. Now 
give me the letters. " 

"Come and Ret ami" 

"You know I'm not lug enough— 
phyMrally." His voice was precise 
and metallic and the usually dreamy 
eyes were concentrated in the pale 
clear-cut face. "But I'm big enough 
— mentally." 

"You're talking nonsense." 

"No. I simply mean I'm cleverer 
than you. I'm soing to use my own 
weapons— my brain ami my know- 
ledge, see lliisl" 



held up IBB 
flask. "Know what's In It?" 
"What's tliat got to do with It? 
"A lot. It's concentrated H2 st>t. 
But as you said ymi knew nothing 
about chemistry, ru give It its other 
name, VltrioL" 

-Vitriol!" The other recoiled, 
eyes suddenly fixed on the fragile 
glass sphere. . . . 

"Yea." With Ula other hand he 
picked up a small Jar, half full. "So 
is tldi." He tilted a little out on the 
floor. It ran olllly over Hie surface. 
Hum there was a faint hissing and 
fumes rose as tho conrcnlntted acid 
bit Into the wood. He put the Jar 
down 

'That's wliat it would do to your 
clothes and body and face If 1 wcra 
to hit you on the head with It " He 
raised the flask menBclnnly. 

Palante drew back In horror from 
the hissing pool and lis rising fumes. 
"You— you wouldn't dare." HIS 
oiTogant sdf -confidence was peeling 
from him. "Why, you'd — you'd . . 
he clutched wildly at a Etraw . . . 
"you'd get It on yourself, too— 
your hands." 

"Ah, but I know Hie right stuff 
to put on to counteract It You 
don't That's ItJ" He pointed to 
another Jar. and the other began, 
a stealthy movement, "Or again. 
It mightn't be. It might be an even 
stronger acid, a solution of irritant 
•alia which would malm you even 
further. You .see. you Just don't 
know." 

The other stopped, tried to collect 
himself. "You can't do this sort of 
thing." he said hoarsely. "You're 
mad!" 

"Then there's this dodge." Phillips 
was saying. "I think I've improvised 
rather well, but then, as you said, 
I'm one of those brainy fellows. 
Glass splinters Impregnated with a 
little-known but swift and deadly 
poison— C6 HS.CO.Ce HQ. A deadly 
poison, A scratch with one of these 
—and good-bye to you." He leaned 
earnestly across the bench. 

"Don't think I'm blurring. Believe 
me. nothing would he easier to 
explain than your dealh here, 
because as I'd have the letters back 
by then and as we're really 
utraugers, there'd be no iiosalblo 
motive attributable. Just an un* 
fortunate accident. And it's going 
ro happen unless I get those let- 
ters." 

But Albert Palante had had 
enough. it wasnt his idea, of 
blackmail. With an oath to cover 
up his fear, he drew out n small 
packet and flung It on the bencb. 

"You win!" he snarled. "Now put 
that stmT down."' 

Phillips, however, did not re- 
linquish the flask. He cheeked the 
letters. Tlley were all the missing 
ones. He put them In the bunsen 
flame and reduced them to a crinkle 
of ash. "Yes, that's all rich! . . . 
Oh. one minute! Better luive the 
cheque — I'm quite likely to forget to 
stop it." He reached across, quickly 
pu: hie hand into the other's breast 
pocket and drew out the cigarette 
case, slipping It into his own, while 
Palonte's anxious gore was still 
riveted to the glass sphere, 

"How do I get out?" wo* all he 
said, as It was at last placed care- 
fully on the bench. 

Phillips went to Ids coat and took 
out a key. "I always keep spares 
in my pocket," he said mildly, hand- 
tntf It over. "I*m no confoundedly 
forgetful. Leave It In the door, win 
you . . .t" 

As the other's hurried footsteps 
died away on the stone stairs, Phil- 
lip* began to clear away tile mefs 
of apparatus, smiling to himself 
cg Hs co.co H5. the little-known 
deadly poison! The first formula 
lhat come Into bis head— nothing 
muff terrible than Dlptienyl Ketone 
Why. the name was the worst parti 

Hext moment tie had forfrolteu 
everything in the resumption of his 
experiment. 

He did not really recall it tin ho 
waa with Morjorie thai, niffht and 
dived into his pocket to oiler her a 
cigarette. 

"ConitrattiLttioniil' - she suddenly 
fiSld with her warm chuckle. "So 
you've really remembered to gel it 
then?" 

After a puraled moment staring 
at the trold cigarette cane lit her 
hand. Arthur Phillips suddenly 
threw back his head and laughed 
out loud. Blackmailers, he was 
thinking, often tailed to got tan- 
gihle results* but it was seldom they 
actually lost financially 011 the deal 

"Yes. I motUMfed at laat to pick 
one up." lie said, and with a sudden 
surprise added: "And. by gosh. T 
had my initials put on It too." He 
raised Ids gloss to Albert Palante':. 
god-parents. Difficult to explain 
tilings to Marjorie, it tliey'd called 
htm Marmadukol 

tC'apyrighii 
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Lovable Cappy It irk* 
m my on the air 

Coppy Ricks, that grand old mart of fiction, now 
comes to radio portrayed by Lou Vernon. 

"Cnppy" has had a world-wide following since he First stormed 
into the pages of Peter B. Kync's novels, shouting for his right-hand 
man Skinner. Stories of Coppy Kicks have romance, natural 
comedy, the tang of the sea. 



j-mimii iiiimiiiiiiiHDllkkliim"' lilllllilMliMIUHIiliMmiiM Mil, UNIT: 

I THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY SESSION 1 
FROM STATION 2GB 

LIEItV DAY I'JU'M I.U TO b P.M. 
I "*EI>Jf E- !S DAT, *tfvemMr Id,— Ml. Llfvfttfe a nil <*"#U|f BJWffB— S 
i;*j-dmlnr Talk. 

Till tt.5-li.4V. hovt-Jiiber TO. — T.ttodka tteri* in Tain. fr» Uir = 
1 11* If ,. 

Film A V. Vnrubrf XI— 'Miaaltnl Alphabet. ' , 
»£Tt)atlMY. rnitthr ?J — <..,odir TX*t pmmu "MibIuI = 

= SCVDAT, NnTiniDnr tH. — flftraJiI t'lHHOf'tifl-Cnwir Tall wii Tl»r D*t» 

= Miimmv, Vatnnhrr •+ - ftlib the VI F. Oramita. = 

I 1 1 } 5 HAT, Sarrtaiivr f&.— Thr All-irnUan VfWra't Weekly prr-'iil. ' Imti u Mwrjw = 

E UtlaYk or Mrlud> and Ttun^tL = 

*<l«1'HIIFrlirmillllLirlM Ill II 1141 illlinm1^r.|ll'llliin..liMlliimHmililliil>PMilumiimimii,... i ni,,, l f 




CAPPY HICKS. tAe c/iamettt jwir- 
f-u.vrJ by Lou FrrnoR. 



T¥ FELL- K NO WN critics have 
T I riaid that no one under- 
stands old men as much, as the 
author or "C&ppy.'* 
People of tbe old man's 






nnf.i. Attoilirr iis* f,"r "JKX 'I That. wr> Lhint. iMU Ik pour ooauuKit on 
^ HAdlnf thla, thr fourth IrLle* In thr vet\*+ — "P*#p* Into » Pilva-tr- L*Lt,r-r 
yUp." Khthumtlie «■«*> (4 "OOC BLmI Wcm] hurp WDLnr ■« or lire many 
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r.r..i^..i rr<oium«utlBtlun f« JKX'-T7[K HOUSEHOLD d.EAMBb WITH 101 
jrrHESi . , . t%fi -n.:iu. i. -■ in nocWrf jri , f* rocri p»'Jkff, 




generation love him bwausp 
he has don^ the ttiinfp. they 
themselves never had the 
chance to do. Young people 
Jike Cappy's stories lor their 
quick wit and lovable charac- 
ters, who are sis They them- 
selves would like to be. 

P«jict B. ICyae L&> able ta «p«« 
wiifll million* tetX Ilr jOinrt'* 
Ihplr fiympallwf.. aapLrftllona, loyu!- 
Uca. He erjUmniaes tiifjse tTaJtii lii 
which we all laVe such prltlp — tnnl- 
mrss ability, quick, tbinltin,: rc^ource- 
fulnesa. integrity and sense of 
hum or. 

Prom the tour novels and huu- 
dfed£ of mamLciue iriories wriitcn 
by Pnter B. Kjne. tiia radio ndap- 
tatiati hnj. been written under the 
guldanuj; of Uio itUUior tnmselT. Thts 
I (•lu.uren Lhnt thr nwJlo vei'^kuj i-.- 
m.'.i an h.u i- -hi.- in- of. folfowexE 
would wl&h It La be. 

Supporting cast 

A BTO «wt of AitstTflJifln nftort 
* bring* to life chr Uhik nullery of 
uriforgettnbl*! portraits thaL people 
the pWCH of "Cuppy HkJcs " Apart 
froui X/W Vhudh's portra.yuJ of 
Obppt RUkii himself, Uoyd Ijimble 
plnya Mai Pe^lcy, (ha drpp-wnter 
fsailw. 7"]in rnnlE-"-.'. noml ct? rsrsl ninle 
of one of Coppy'^ BaLUnR vwiteiij. oud 
fightc with and for Cappy until ho 
heonnnjH prriJdent of tin? Blur SUir 
Nayl^ntlcin Coanpa.ny and candldntt? 
for thv hutjcl of hu dnuchirr 

C«*t as Ftonic Rjtk». (.hp apple 
of ner father & eye, and In her own 
way jual n& nhrewd ju> he, b Irene 
Hnrpur Charles McCtdlun, plnyw 
John Skinner, snd the two iiphiinn 
TrUhmt'n, iwnke Murphy and Ter- 
ence Rmrdnn. we played by Mar- 
shall Crosby mid Ronald Monte. 
' "hi - in the larfie caM tnriude 
FtnnJc Bradley, Tris Moore, Ron Ron- 
del], Colin MrCulltMer, George 
BineluJifiv. 

"Vnpity Rleti" Is heard from 2GB 
four rvvnlnss a week. Monday to 
Tliumdny. at G.15. 
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"P cuurac IV* 
enjoyed them. Wouldn't you — Alter 
Chre* yearn in tile wilds? But W Uw 
lororer in u whirl al cocfclalla and 
dance banda Mid taut cars and ttiliy 
nlctiiam» — no ttiunx roul" 
"I kjve you," the said again. 
"You'll forget me. YouH drink 
a bli more and drive u fait foster, nod 
that will be that." 

"Oh. t*uy, worn you giro me a 
cfmnco?" 

"What's the (jood? You vr lrvwi 
too softly. lite all your crowd. All 
von Hunk af Is enjoying youraeU. 
You couVdn'l stand Laughing Rlwr 
for avr nilnuus.'' 

"If things had b«n dinerant — 
fihf said. 

SB tiiltiKK had been dlflPTfril, wdl, 
they would have been dtfltrent." 

Bhe atared at him and read the 
art&WCT in hU eyes. If things had 
b«u different he might nave loved 
her. 

"Lct'a go home," she oald. 
They went— at ninety mllea an 
hour. 



TUev Called Her Fast c ° ntin " ed itom 6 



"So what?" Audrey aakl. 
"He won't spend any more leave 
In London." Lisa staled, 

".Left you?" 

"Juat that Re thought I wasn't 
any good." 

"Cheek!" said Audrey. 

Lisa didn't answer, and after a 
momeqt Audrey eluui[)ud the sub- 
ject 

"I've !uud a letter from Aunt 
Josephine." she aald. "If the rulda 
get very bad, she's offering na a 
refuge." 

"Where!" Ltea asted without 
unroll Interest. 

"Down on tho farm, dearie. Bar.lt 
111 the old rionie where our mother 
came from- SpJcelonds Farm — In 
Ini? wilds of Cornwall," 

"What a scream!" aald Lisa. 

Their mother had been a Cornlob 
woman. The daughter of a pros- 
perous fanner, ahe hod man-led a 
young" man on holiday — and never 
looked hack. . Her daughters had 
never r.een the old stone hou.HO In 
the remote upland valley. 

'■Aunt Josephine says aha la all 




A nvt< rioovcf 



atone." Audrey wont on. "They 
have let on the land juice Unrle 
Tom died, and ahe only luis the 
house. So there would bo plenty 
of room for me and the ehlklroiL" 

"I suppose she means well" 

"Oh. y*A. But imagine itl There 
Isn't even a bathroom]" 

"It'i only a joke," LLia said. 

BuL there came a tune when It 
wasn't a Joke any longer Audrey 
hod refined to evacuate Iter child- 
ren. Her husband being in a re- 
served occupation had to stay in 
London and she didn't want to leave 
him. Bhe made no parade of It, 
but— ehe waa staying put. 

But in the summer, when the 
raids got bad, site changed her mind, 
ahe rang Lisa up one rnomin? and 
said. "Look here. Lisa. I need you." 

"Whata up?" 

"I'm clearing out. The Infanta 
havent had a night's deep for a 
week. And, weU— I'm going lo have 
another," 

"Oh, Audrey I" 

"1 know. Yon needn't say it. The 
point is, will you help roe?" 
"How?" 

"Come with me to Aunt Jose- 
phine's I can't tackle it alone. Not 
with a three -year-olii and a two- 
year-old and another on the way." 

"Get a nuTec." 

"We're broke. I can't aflord one," 
aatd Audrey wearily. 

"What about my AJU».?" Lha 
asked. 

"Can't you rjel a substitute?" 

"I'll try," 

She went with them, of course 
Audrey's appeal was one you couldn't 
tltjiresard. She wouldn't have cried 
fat help If she hadn't been desperate. 

It was a nightmare Journey. The 
trains were crowded lo the roof, and 
lata and slow. It wan impassible to 
get anything to eat and both littie 
bciye cried a good deal. Don was sick 
Twice 

"So tl-us la war," Lisa said. 
"'And haw!" Audrey agreed. 
Tc was dark when they got to 
Falmouth, but Uiey found a car to 
take them the last fifteen miles. 

"Did you let Aunt Josephine 
know?" Lisa asked. 

"I .»ent a wire. It It got through," 
Audrey answered. 

They loKt the way several times. 
"Tt's sort of unknown country, 
out here." tie driver apologised. 
"Are you tolling us?" said Lisa, 
But ot last they jotted down a 
narrow lane and stopped. 

"The world's end," Liaa said, as 
ahe knocked on the door. 

*«m .ttw-pluac <jfils kind. Six- had 
had the telegram and she bad made 
the beds. 

"But there's not much to oat," she 
said, hi a alow dreamy voice. "In 
fact nothing but bread and toma tries. 
You gee we only get itrocpriea once 
a fortnight, and he come last week 
— " her voice trailed away. 

"Never mind," said Andrew 
"What tve need matt Is sleep." 

They woke next morning to a new 
world. A world stranger than 
anything they could have imagined, 
Beyond the farmhouse windows 
stretched rolling fields. There was 
no sign of any other house, 

"How far are we from a town?" 
Lisa asked 

"It's eeven miles to Westttate. 
There are four shops there and a 
uosi uHicc. And then eight beyond 
that to Falmouth," said Aunt Jose- 
phine, 

"What times do the buses run7" 
"There aren't any." 
"No basest But — but how do you 
shop?" 

"We don't." «ild the dreamy vnlcc. 
"Unless you like to walk. Or perhaps 
you have a bicycle?" 

"No," said Lisa grimly. "I 
haven't." 

"The tradesmen call." said Aunt 
Joarrprune. "The butcher cornea 
twice a week. But we must send him 
a postcard. I havent hod much meat, 
living alone. Milk and vegetables 
we get from our good neighbors," 
"Bread?" aalel Lisa faintly. 
"1 inure that Luckily. 1 baked 
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yesterday. And wr haven't run out. 
ol water yet." 

"Do you often run out of water?" 

"Every summer." s&ld Aunt Jose- 
phine blll-hely. "At Iran. we used to 
when there wtro more people In the 
house. Didn't your mother ever tell 
youl" 

"No," said Audrey. 

Their mother Imd been reticent 
about lier old life, nlway*. Now Uiey 
were beguiling to undpraLatid why. 
It had been too urj£omi , ortable to 
dwell upon compared with the 
London house. 

When the children hud hvvjy 
settled (or their morning .deep, 
Audrey and Mau held a council In 
thefcr bt-jrooin. 

"it'A too awful," Audrey said. 
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FiHEST black tiik jem-v for o 
trim httU frock wilh pleated shirt. 
On the bndic? art touvfitfj of 
f/nbronlcty in red, green, and 
y*U#op t and ii rVWOU> U-urhct belt 
crrctrclps the umiat. 
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"Thai erca L kluihan — and the 
pumpf Did you see the pump, 

LalSH?" 

-I nafd It." 

J 'How Hlmply prioeliM!" 

"1 «Upp09c." Liaa ^ald, "thai we'll 
have to go tack." 

And then Audrey cried, ti&a had 
nevw seen htir slater 017 atnet tlwy 
hhared a ts/netj. It tciTUled her. 

"I can't go tack.'' Audrey udd 
hya.erlcRlly. *I can tr I can't 1 I go 
fluid when I hear them overhead. 
And i.he cinlihrn H 

Ll«a dn-w a o«?u breath. Some 
words nf Ouy'5 came back Lo her. 
"You're no nood for real life," he 
hud -laid. "All yau can do la drink 
and dance. " 

"Well *tny here." Ahp said, arid 
well manage. Don't worry," 

That afternoon, ahe walked into 
Falmouth. Fifteen ndiM over hilly 
..■i" .. She bought a blryolc and 
twu btukeU. and w»'. humLliatHl 
bennufe jhc fell off twice. It wna 
wry dltlvrciK from driving a rnchig 
cur. 

She dumped the ba&keu-i on the 
kitchen table and *aJd to Aunt 
Josephine: "Picas <.« sliow me tK>w to 
h the ail sUive " 

"It'a very easy. I suppoce you've 
been uaed lo ^?l«^f,ricli 1 J , ? , * 

"Yes," said Lisa. "And to— 
severHl otlii'r Lhhitp " 

She hud never thouRhi about 
water before. It came out o£ to-ps. 
and that waa all. But &he learned 
n>)iu]C K unw Tc became the crnTrc 
of Iifr. She pumped It, and heated 
it for the ctiildren'a hatha and 
carried It out^ltlc and emptied it. 
There vvo£ no sink In the houae. 
The wuhhtfT-up was done In a bowl 
on the kitcheri table. 

"You remind me very much of ■ 
your dear mother," Aunt Jo&eplUna j 
snid. watching her awing through ' 
thp kitchen door with a bucket. '"She : 
hnd Che .same walk." 

Their mother had known what U ' 
was like to live In the country. 
Lisa reflected. But she had never 
tu!d Her children. 

-I flupjMHEe there are lots of places 
In E'nylaud Uke UlW* 1-Lsa onld, "with 
no water and nc electricity and no 
bus»." 

"We we a little more remote than 
some people, I daresay," aakl Anut, 
JtuephLnc, "but — yws— moist farms 
are fairly lonely." 



Lisa had very little leisure. And 
ahe was glad. There, was no ume 
now to brood over a tall young man 
with very blue eyes. No Ume to 
rebel and ffrleve because he hnd 
Lhousht her a UBtkMSs foot No need 
to stifle sh&mcraced tears and go out 
an a wild party to forget Her 
hanefci were full enough without 
aeekliuj dL,LrftcUoii£. 

The lana daya alkl by. filled with 
strange ta&ks. Cooking, cieaninu, 
helping Audrey with the children. 
Drawing water. Chopping firewood. 

"I never knew you'd been a Girl 
Qulde," Audrey said once. 

"I wasuV 

"Tlien how do you know ao 
much?" 

Liaa couldn't have uiltl her Some 
old inherited wisdom irurtructed her 
itrong hflTKis- 

Tt wasn't as difficult to doctor a 
tersperamen^Hl oU stoVe as to mend 
a car's onglne. Tnert- was nu mure 
strength needed to do housework 
than to danee all nlglil, Lesa per- 
haps. Soon she- was seeking new 
worlds to conquer, 

M Chicken«s. now," ahe saild to Aunt 
Josephine. "Why don't we keop 
chlckona? Eggs are an awful price. ~ 

"There is the hen run," the old 
woman «nki "Bui — I don't know—" 

"I do. I'll buy a few pullets to be 
going on with. Neat spring we'll set 
our own." 

"How did you know to art them 
in the spring?" Audrey asked. 

' Someone must have tolu me," 
Lisa said vagucJy- 

Ccncrations of farmer** wtvrav, 
whose traditional tu&k was the rally- 
ing of poultry, Handrd-df.iwn snip- 
pets of country aisdum about the 
feeding and the care of hens— how 
did she know them? Lisa couldn't 
have told . They were there. In same 
dim recess of her mind . . . 

Her hair grew long and Hupped 
about her .shoulders. 

Her gay linen trouaeto, mad* for 
lounging on fa&bJOnable beaches, 
wore out. She made- othcra — too 
busy to worry about style or fit. She 
borrowed printed coltun apron* from 
A.unt Josephine. 

"You know/' ahe said, "I believe 
we could manage n cow." 

"Can you milk?" Aunt Josephine 
aaked. "It's not eaay." 

"I eon leam." said Uaa. 

The old woman ioofct d at her 
strong fingers and nodded 

"T beUeve you could be a good 
milker. What I am wondering 1m 
what you found to do in a town, all 
these years." 

"It's a mystery,' said Ltea. 

Wild parlies, roe Is tails, the frcn- 
r.Uxl aearch for "something amusing 
la dn." The eraae for speed and 
excitement. It seemed like a bad 
dream now. 

Audrey's chil d was born a L 
Christmas. She hud mfnri, to have 
It- in a nursing home in Falmouth. 
But a month before It was due Ahe 
said: "Lisa— 1 can't! Moi a town. 
Anything might happen to you in a 
tuwti " 

"Then have it hero." Liaa said. 
"Why not? Lots of babies have 
been bora In 1 his house." 

So Audrey !g daugh rer was born 
in the Jow-raflcrad room where her 
graiMlmotlier had first seen the light 
of dny. And LLmj nursed her sister 
under the Instruction of the district 
nurse. 

"It's «o easy," *hc said "Why 
have we bothered with a com pli- 
cated life so long:" 

'T caji't think," said Audrey. 

They had almost forgotton Lhe war. 
So wlicc tbey saw a detach- 
ment nf soldiers martrhing along 
the lane they were shocked and 
atartlexL 

'They are billetetl at our nrlsh- 
hnrs," Aunt Josephine said. CThi 
hiformBllon had been brought with 
Lhe milk.i "Twenty men in the 
barn, poor &ouls. And Mra Jjicfc- 
8on afindered if we had any spare 
blankets. She's sure tliey will be 
cold, *rhough they are Canadian* 
I believe, and perhai« they will be 
lued lo It " 

"CftiuidLttnS?'' said LLib. 



kJfTE thought nf a 
tall young man who Ixad danced 
with her and despised her and gone 
away. 

""yes, CtLnadlans," Aunt Joseph- 
ine went on. "They're to be there 
a week. I believe." 
"Canadians." liaa said again. 
She narrled the blankets over to 
i»lrs, Jackson's herself. Of course, 
there wasn't a chance in a thousand, 
but even ao— miracles sometimes 
happened. 

She itayed talking to Mrs. Jack- 
son as long as ahe could, ixoplng to 
see some of the soldiers. Hoping 
to hear, at least the familiar 
accent. BuL ahe saw no one, and 
turned al last towards the lane to 
Bpicelanns. It was nearly dark, and 
for the first time for months sht 
was conscious of belru; ttrctt She 
walked slowly ber head bent, and 
did not ae« hrm earning until he 
waa beside her. 

"Excuse me — can you tell me the 
way to Mra. Jackson's? There are 
Midlers billeted there, I believe— 
CanBdJans." 
She looked up and saw Guy. 
She couldn't speak. 
He repeated hie question, but hte 
voice died In the middle of it He 
atared at her. 

"Yea,** Lisa n&ld at but. **It1 
me]* 

Bhe was ntaidenly conscious of her 
snn-bleached. irngrooLrted h.nr ot 
her ill-Httlitg slacks and old mack- 
inU^oh, In which she fed the 
chickens. Of work-suarred hamb*.. 

"Lisa." said Guy wonrieTlnnly. 
"Lilsn! Oh, my dear!" 

"What.— what a/e you doing*?" 

''Looktrig for jtime of our chaps. 
I've been on leave. But thai doeEn'l 
matt-er." He caught tier arm. "Wlia: 
on earth nre you doing hen. 1 ?" he 
demanded. 

ftl.t told him. In swift, short 
sentences, etresaniB nothing, exag- 
gerating noLlilng. 

"Antl you're the girl I scolded !~ 
Guy said when Lisa reached the end 
of Tier story. "But I didn't know." 

"Nel riser did L" 

He came to supper at SpSoelandai 
that night, ami when Audrey and 
Auni JoseiJliinc liad Bone to bed 
Wiry siit bcfjJde the kitchen Ore and 
srnokrd. 

"What chunged me? I'm the same 
persoiL Only Tve found — other 
thing* to do " 

**I wa* Wind," he said. "I ahoukl 
have realised that the fault was In 
your life, and not in you, I should 
have known . . . I've been such a 
fool. Wilt you forgive me. Lisa? 
Wlil you let me try again?" 

,h TTy what?" ahe asked. 

"To make you love me. To marry 
me and come bark to LaugJbing 
River. To live the hard, lonely life 
that you were breti for?" 

He stared at her. toll and straight 
and strong In the lamplight One 
of a long line of women who bad 
lived close to reality and Icared 
nothing, A girl who didn't need 
drink and dancing and racing cars 
when she could have fbo responsl- 
bllu.y ril an Isolated household cm 
her shoulderF. 

"Lisa, darling— can you ever learn 
to love me again?'' he asked. 

"I dont need to." she said geoUy. 
"I never forgok" 

(Copyrifhi) 



Skin Sores! 

Cause Killed in 3 Days 

Tha 1*17 flrnt an [illr. alien Of Slmirani btfl'ni 
lo cImi- uwftj rifcia. fiifM Ilk* miale. Cm 
Niiudntni tii riljth l. And ><ju *i1Li »uuii i< - 

Sour akin .Irt-yaiU up wfl, nmwAU tnd licit. 
I'liixJerm I* ■ nrM lUnrctirrr tiat k\\l* grmi 
bdiI pirultM no. Ui« ikln thm rjiuot Hlln 
Hnrn. Plmplw, iinltn. Red LUalrtu*. Ki'Prmii. 
IHnrwnrm. anil Knir.llimj, loo rani art S3 
of ronr ■kin Imnliln unlll tuu ruHor* iU- 
i-rrvix Mini Uhlr In the ihij ikt^i tif j'.mr elrtu 

fciD CPl NjjUMH-Hn Tn.rn h iMJT Lllfllllil lu -liy uwfcr 

|ir.]]Ut» £UlifjiiiU<t< .hut Mifrdrrm ttILI lianlsi.- 
atln mi™, cli'ir rour akin Nift tad annoth. 
nr tni»nr/ b»rli tm rutiim if rmpl/ iittia^if*. 

Nixoderm now 2/1 

For Skirt Sores. Pimples tnd Itch. 
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Salaus 

• Satad meals have 
everything — color, 
artistry, unimpaired 
food values, delicately 
blended flavors. Break- 
fast salad fruits give 
encouragement to the 
early morning dowdier; 
luncheon salads ore the 
order of the doy. An 
appetiser sotad at din- 
ner greatly adds to the 
pleasure and digest- 
ibility of the following 
main dishes. 



J XPERIMENT with new 
j combinations of vege- 
'tables and fruits, but 
remember the all-Important 
rule — serve cold, crisp, on 
fresh dry platter, seasoning 
careful I j' and mixing the 
mayonnaise to a piquant, full- 
flavored result. 

TOMATO AVI> PRAWN LAYER 
SALA1I 

On? rup plrhed prawn.*, 1 cup 
clear, welt-flavorcd meat or fluh 
*1ock, 1 dr.isrrtspofni Irmnn juice, 1 
K.i gelatine, 1 cwp bailing 

water: I cap tomato puree, 1 tea- 
spoon lemon j trice, 1 te.n*pc4in 
t'hupprd eschaUot, 1 Icajpoon Wor- 
cestershire sauce, pepprr and nil, 
1 leupcon cclafhie. 1 cup Noillnjr 
iv.Tlcr. 1 enp maTonnaiae. 1 cup 
ek-rj J Leanpoon ceJaimc. 1 cap 
holliii* waler, salad rrrenE. 

Adii lemon juice Co stock and stir 
In gelatine dLuaEved in bot water. 
Arnuiec prawns In Individual wetted 
moulds and pour on Jellied stock 
Wbon set pour on a layer of tomato 
puree la winch iuu been added 




DRESSED 
IN PERFECT TASTE 



As iQ&edintt, 
I Heine uk p noWn oi 

b U . du dlOHCla! 

the fl«h«t (if 
fr<*h fi.itn, ical 

crraau pure ©hive 

. i!. nupcrb-y 
Weeded and 
Wjimofud by 
Ham 
chef*. 
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DECO/M T71/£ a WD DEUCIOVS « t&i 
14 L'ery vmplr fo maf*.', f ixii, ond 1 rhr rrcip 



r.'iJiUi.'i prrtuJn aa-Jad. It 
is given on \bx* page 



lemon juice, e^ehullot, Woreeater- 
shlrc sance. fptlntinc dissolved In hoi 
Witter, and seasoned to taste. 

ChJU this until set and pour In 
mayonnaise to which has beet: Added 
celery and third lot of print. nr dis- 
solved Ln hot water. When set, tin - 
mould ana serve with salad green*. 

LAMB MATONNA1SK IN GRATE- 
FRUIT CCTPfl 

Two caps diced rooked Lamb. I 
flcwcrtrrinin chopped esr ballot or 
while onion, ■ cap diced celery, 1 
diwerupeoti freithJy -chapped mint, 
1 dewrUpoen lemon juice. 1 cap 
diced new potato, 1 cup maynn- 
rcnlw?, paprika, lettuce, 4 gn pet mil 
canes < halves). 

Combine Lamb, esc hallo I, celery, 
potato, mint, lernoti juice, and 
mayonnaise Place in neatly ser- 
rated grapefruit coses. Chill. Oust 
tops with paprika and serve with, 
crisp lettuce curls or cress 

GOOD MORNING SALAD 
Three orangea, 1 cup diced apple 

or pbimiHr-lc, i tahlesptKiu Lemon 

Juice, 1 ULbLespoae. tatmey, 1 dozen 

dessert pmi-r-n. I ilrssen^poon rela- 

troe, I cup hot water, ertap lettuce 

learea, mint spripr^. 
Squeeze orange juice and to it add 

honey, lemon Juice, and b* Inline dtrv- 

BolnM In not 

water. Arrange 

prunes I n bottom 

of 4 jimall wetted 

mould*. Add ••■ 

each I CUp 

grated apple. Pour 

In fruit juice. ChlU 

until Just seL 

Turn out onto crisp lettuce leaves 
and serve as »~ breakfast salad. 

TOMATO STAR tiAIaAD 
Four Arm. round tnm.tnn. I small 
cucumber. 1 cup mayonnabe. I Lea- 
s(K»n minced onion ur eschallot, t 
hard -tailed rcr*. \ f«P minced ham, 
1 cap dired Bear potato. I dessert* 
spottft c hepped panler. Lett ore. 
paprika. 

Remove skin from tomnlocs by re- 
volving for 1 minute on end at a 
ikewcr orvpr a gas flamr nr plunjtc 
Into bulling water Cut tgmnloea 
acTOBA mto six, not quite cutting: 
i-hroufih botcorn Open uuL into a 
xtar ahape. Place oach on a crUp 
lettuce leaf Peel cucumber Rtid 
more with a fork and shoe: place 
a sliw between tomato wedRW. 
OinthIn> rcmalnlni! liiffredlenrd nod 



pile into centre of tomato and 
sprinkle with paprika. 

SAVOR V APRICOT SALAD 
Kmh mpHcotft, powilered cingrr. 
rhopped peanuts, mayoujuuK, Irt - 
toce *rdgca, celery enrb-. rr»l*d 
carrot 

Chill the apricots, halve and re- 
more stones. CHp In mayonnaise 
and ta&s Ln chopped peanuts and dust 
lightly with powdered singer. Choose 
a firm, close-leaved IH.lucv and cut 
in wedges Pile grated carrot In 
the centre of a salad dl&h- Arrange 
letture wedges radiating from the 
grated carrot ArraoKe the nutty 
aprlcou and celerj' between the let- 
Luce wedges- Serve cold and freshly 
made. 

VEGETABLE PLATTXTR 
I With Feesh Fmlt KeUsh p 
Lettuce. L cup roakrd green peas, 
1 cup liierd new potato. 1 cup tifibUj - 
cuQked caoLifluwer sprigs, 1 small 
while nn.dri, L druerlKponn rreshly- 
chopptHl mini, i cup mayonnaiAe. 1 
grated apple. \ enp crated pinrapple>. 
I teaapooii mired baraendlsh. 1 
tet,r>pfinn mixed musiiard. 1 (raspi)on 
rhuppctl anl«n H 1 tablespoon lemon 
Jaioc, | tea peon lemon Hnd, 1 tea- 
spoon *tifT»r, Am&h of cayenne. 
Separate lettuce ieavej by run- 
ning water Into 
heart. Shake dry 
in a clean tea- 
cloth. Prepare 4 
large lettuce cups 
and arrange on 
salad pi utter, nr '4 
am all cupn on 
Individual uiiad 
pltttea. Pile Into 1 dtp miilei) IKAA, 
into another cnullflov/erettea_ In &n* 
Other diced potato, sprinkled with 
mint. Top each cup with onion 
rings (blanch first in boilinR watcri. 
In fourth lettuce pUe fresh fruit 
relish, made by combining grated 
EruiLs, horseradlfih, mustard, chopped 
onion, lemon Juice, rind, s^igar. 
cayenne, and mayaonatae Serve 
very cold. 

BANANA MALLOW HA LAD 
Three banaiuaa, I tablespoan 

honrjr. cups ni:iT:.!iniail .v. . \ eup 

orange Jnfee. I enp whipped errant, 

J cup mil*, mint xprlgn. 
Chop manhmalUnVR md Ktand for 

lfi minute* In orange Juice Fold In 

cream and add sliced banaxia, honey. 

and nuts. Chill Serve ga.niu.hed 

with mint April* 



By MARY FORBES 

• Cookery Expect lo The 
Aoi. Indian Women's Weekly 



r 



If after every me*!, each child eats a 
pictc nf ra» apple, yo-u give him an 
gLdvaniagr thai last thnongh life, 

Apple after tMf) meal cleans the tooth 
enamel of that iticVy film of food in 
which decay perm a breed. Apple 
minerals and vitamins make the Teeth 
strong. Vigorous apple munching 
■ timuFatcs jawi and gums. Give 
children apple frequcnity, The life- 
long advantage* Tar nutucigh the cost. 



C JR 
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Cash prizes for best recipes 



BANANA FOAM it a Aeliaou* rammer tweet, yet very ea*v to make, 
and quilt. et.ojiOTniccl. tianuttus are zo nourishing, too, ami the kiddies 
■■■ni adore tti 13 fit ah Recipe ffioen on thin page. 



CI 

/ O enter this inlerest- 
/ Ing weekly competition 
all you have to do is 
write out your Uvoritc recipe, 
attach name and address, and 
send to this office. 

Each week a prize of £1 Is 
awarded to the best entry re- 
ceived and consolation prizes 
or 2/6 for every other recipe 
published, 

BANANA FOAM 
Six banaium, 1 Irnjun. 2 gills milk.. 
L f([. 2 deaacrLsjNKJoa cryatal Mi£ar, 
1 dmrlsponlt ftnc cuter or icim* 
suekt. 

Pec! and nil 5 baniiiias into slices 
and put into a glnss dish. Strain 
over them juice ol a lemon and 
sprinkle with t dessertspoon sugar. 
Whisk jrUffly yolk and while of egg 
■ separately). Put yellDW rind of 
lemon in a stewpun wlLh remainder 




• If you have a delicious recipe, enter it 
m our weekly best recipe competition and 
you may be one of the lucky prizewinners. 
The first prize this week goes to a Queens- 
land reader for □ delicious new sweet. 



of sugar und milk. Bring to boll, 
remove lemon rind, find pour hut 
milk aver beaten yolk of egg. Re- 
turn bo saucepan and atlr, over very 
gentle beat for 5 minuter: Allow 
to Boat. then pour on bananaa and 
leave LIU cold. Chop remaining 
b&nann aa finely as pLtMible. add to 
it Lhe well -whipped e^c-whlte and 
cantor or if mg sugar, Whip all 
hrifildy for 5 minutes, pile merlWue 
on top or custard, und serve very 
cold. 

flr-1 Priie of II lo Mm. Frank 
Coleman. Goomrri Kmc*roy Line. 

BOSTON SANDWICH 

One tin baked beajiv i cup 
chopped celery, one (*blmpoan prt- 
ptared lior>rrjdish. J teaspoon salt, 
2 tablespoons ketchup, 

Muxh beans and add bolanix 1 or 
ingredients. Mix thoroughly. Spread 
between buttered slices of rye bread. 
A leaf oT lettuce may he used for 
each aarufarictL Serve with sweet 
pickles. 

Cpiiililbi riot of 2/G l* Mam 
F_ M. Whitehead, Florence tH, 
Gwdfwl Pir*. S. A 

APRICOT CRISF1KS 
One pound dried a pricoU*, S 

rotmrtrd tablrtspoon* syrup. iH, 
rWidlakev 1 white of en. 

Soak (run in water overnight, 
Lhen steam with water in a double 
s au c epan or Jar till soft. Rub 
through a sieve -do not have pulp 
too moiat. Add warmed syrup nod 
cornflakes, then fold in beaten e&g- 
wbite. Mix lightly and place in 
rough heaps on a greased baking 
tray. Bake in a moderate oven till 
set— 7 lo ID minutes. Cool, Store In 
airtight, tin. 

Const la tioa Prist of £/£ to Mrs. 
T. M. CauttirLri. D Ajbian Tff., Ea«* 
Bronswiak. Vie. 

COMPOTE OF FRX.ru ARB WITH 
MARSjDUHALLOW SAUCE 

One pound rhubarb, lib, seeded 
raihans, Jib. •.agar. \ tMnporn cineer. 
fi tir K marsh mallows, i teacup uoQ- 
Inx water. I or Z cgR-whltr*. 

Prepare rhubarb rut Into dice 
and mix It with roiairu, sugar, and 
gtnger. Put ttne&c into a jar or 
double boiler and #tcam till tender, 
but without adding water to fruit 
itself. Turn our, to cool 

For sauce, cut mnrshmallow^ into 
pieces, put them in bn-sjn with boil- 
ing water and melt over a saucepan 
of hot water Stir till smooth, add 



esv-vhiU-z-. stiffly beaten, and when 
cold serve on top of rhubarb 

Consolation Frljte of 2/6 to Mi*a 
Mary Ilodcson, a; Metrord St. Hurl 
stone Park. N.M.W. 

FK IT IT- STITFFEI* PORK 

Loin of pork, 2 cupful-- dried 
apricots* 4 nipfuis hrradrrumbti, i 
cupful butter, I fernim. I orange, I 
cupful trilnuU, pepper and saiL 

Souk apricots, then -tew and cliup 
up with grated rind and juice of 
orange and lemon. Stir in bfend- 
crumiii which should be fresh, tnen 
add walnuts, pepper and salt lo 
flavor, and butter. Work all Uy- 
gelijer and use as stuffing for pork, 
which should be boned. 

Spread over thickly, roll up meat, 
and skewer well 

Consolation Prixe of 2/6 to Mn. 
L. } Combe, 125 Cslinton SU Kew 
EA T Vic. 

COCOA FXCTFP SPONGE 
Pour rR«, % cup «acar 4 [ cup 



Omw, ; tosspDOn earb«na.l£ af sedx 
] desseruapoon golden syrap. i tea- 



SepuraLe yolks from whites, beat 
atiffly the white*, add sugar, and 
beat tOt dissolved Add yrjlks, then 
golden syrup, and lastly fold fan all 
dry Iripedientfl after they liave been 
sifted together three tim«. Bake 
about 30 to 25 minute^ in a moderate 
oven (350 deg. P.> in two weil- 
KrcaJicd ■jandwirh tins. Wheti cold, 
nil with whipped cream. 

CoriNolatinn Prw nf rfi lo Mr\ 
L. lA«h, 2* Moleawortb Sc. North 
Mefbonrne M Vie, 

I III KT> t»F FISH WITH PKAWN 
FILLING 

Lay Jiller.-. out tint Season with 
talt. cayenne, -squeeze lemon jiitec. 
Roll each fillet around a piece ot 
raw potato, secure with toothpick. 
Roll in buttered paper 

PUL 3 tablespooi^ cherry. 1 gill 
fish stock (bone* and heads bolk r cl> 
into a saucepan Place fish toILn in 
carefulry. Cook slowly 10 minute* 
Lift out and drain well Remove 
poiAlo and pi-. per. 

Make a white sauce with loa. 
butter, lw, flour. 1 cup milk, add 
1 Labl«spoon cream. I pmt chopped 
prawns, yolk 1 egg- When lv>\, is cold 
fill with this itiixturc. Dip hi hour 
cgB-glaxing. txiBs in crumbn, Wet 
fry tin golden brown. Drain on 
kilrhi n pap^r. Serve on hot dish 
^nrrdshed with lemon allees and 
parsley. 

Consolation Prlae of ZJS to Mra. 
O'Halr, Glotter Fbvta. Brae si 
Waverley. N.H.W. 

J.i nn in iliipii Mr nr 



Miss Preeiou* Minnies surs: 



IF YOUR WHITE STRAW HAT hat ftfcom^ joUM, t<Mi WtU* Precious 
Mlnulcj, rsnowalr by bnuftinj ihorowM* t*ICi o toothtmuh dipped m 
jwronn>. Then rime in inarm tatter, taking care oot to applp loo • m r h 
nr the hat mill low iU shape. HJTO s(or Maureen OHara (rrs/j Iter 
/rrnaed white panama in thii wat. 



A FKW drops of vliwyar run In 
1 over a (Irmly-embedded jcrew 
will usually loosen 11 sultlciinlly to 
allow Lhr screw -drlveT to complete 
the Job with Mae. 



nro dean Bm»ll- necked. gluK 
bottles use eng-sliflls. Breali 
Uic sliell Into pieces hi>hI1 enough 
to go through tlw neck of Die hottle 
add wnnn wnter and shake well. 
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ELEGANT ANO FLATTERING coiffure lor acta hair. The hair 
it cut quite than and beuthed willy back itimi the face in fouie 
liter.**. The back it tlightly twatfied. 

B*p*aaty for ihf* 

NOT-SO- YOUTHFUL 

• Remember thirty-five is the holf-woy 
house, and if you don't want to took your 
age you will have to decide to pamper 
your face and alter your make-up. 



ryou study your face care- 
fully every morning in the 
mirror you mill easily recog- 
nise when "half-way house" 
has arrived. You will perceive 
tiny lines at the bottom of your 
cheeks, round the mouth and 
eyes 

Then you must change the 
color of your powder and not 
put it on so thickly. 

You must also allow about 
ten minutes ear:h night for 
special face care. 

Here are the chief points to 
remember. They are simple, 
but they make ah the differ- 
ence to your appearance. 



M tiUthl a nouraihini; cream should 
he rubbed all over the lace, the 
surplus llsbtly wiped off witli a 
tissue, therj the skin left for the 
DlirM. 

Tn l.he morning take a big wad 
of wtuon-woul. soak H In rusewaier 
and well clean the faci: with 1L Dry 
will] u tissue or flit'' lionn towel 

Now cow l.he race rrvflnly with h 
akin milk. Lightly paL It Uno the 
skin with your finger-tru; and Willi 
the flat of them pal your face up- 
wards and outwards from yam- dun. 
Yiiur face ftrkjuid nfiw be dry but 
supple 

If you use a cream rouge it is as 
well to press the tisnue gently on your 
cheek* — without rubbmtr -oo that 
any vxcets of grease in absorbed, 
otherwise your rouge may look thick 
when you apply IL 



I ALWAYS ADVISE MY 
OWN BEAUTY CARE - REXONA . 
ITS MILD MEDICATIONS KEEP THE 
SKIN HEALTHY, AND SO - 
NATURALLY BEAUTIFUL 



RrxoNA is complete' 
ly different Irom ordinary 
soaps — its mild lather is, 
medicated with Cadyl !. 
This special compound oi \ 
medications penetrates 
deeply — removes every 
panicle of clogging dun 
and impurities from ihe 
pores, protects against un- 
lovdy skin faults. Make 
Rejconayour regular beauty 




1 in* kkin (tooUh jbM 
™ I faMUy at IV w »a« u 
M mSn IrraJnrnl 
of ttrtumt Soap tad 
Oiilliiirnf, umJ loartbCT. 

TREATMENT I #al troyMlr 
•UlmaSnf. At Jialit n mi mi a 
Mlk Kenat OutBral «> the 
parti. Tail npi**hta£at 
a L»ra tkc 4J> Ami mmi 



REXONA 

ii mere than a beauty joap. 




When you haw put your rouge 
on lake a bte frw*rnw.own puff with 
masse* of powder on U. and ptu big 
blabs of powder nil ovrr the face 
Do not rub your powder on ut &H r 
or move your puff abouL OD your 
face. 

It is rrulfy Just like ustrw a spray - 
The whulf face la covered with pow- 
der, but It hasn't been rubbed Ln at 
alL 

.Don't touch il for a few minutes, 
and then get a sift, brinh and .'.wt-.:u 
your f[u:r carefully with it. "The 
akin should now show tbrotij;h ttic 
powder. 

A damp piece or wttan-wool should 
Ih 1 iist.'tl to remove The powder round 
your eye*. 

WRd trie cotton- wool remove rite 
IKWdw from the rootfi of your hair 
round jroitr face. Lola of women 
forget to do Llils, and ncrtr really 
look well ffToomKl. 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TBIJBY K INC. SYSTEM 

Appetites in babies 

trUNGER and appetite are two 
weD-known factors which urpe 
us to oat Hunger calls to the 
mind that the body needs, food, 
while appetite, which is mfire u 
psychologic*! factor ;od la the 
pleasurable an Icipatwn or food and 
is brought, about by the tlghl,, smell, 
or thought of food, controls the 
anwunL that Ik eaten and hrlpy to 
digest food, 

New food upcrieijcxv crowd In on 
n baby as his age advances, and It 
L- important to present these new 
foodfi to him as naturally and 
pleasantly a* poanihlc 

It miir.T. be seen that hi-, appetite 
dw-A not bMsorrie Qjted far any one 
hind of food, but that he develops 
a liking lor all jurrta of foods, 
MjMJclftHy thow winch are known *f> 
the "prolrctlvi'" (ooda and which 
are necessary for a well-balanced 
diet. 

A leaflet dealing with this fiub- 
jret baB been prepnrod by The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly Mother- 
rraft Service Bureau, and a copy 
will lie rorwarded free II a rruuest 
with an endowed stpmped (tddressetl 
envelope is forwarded hi The Aua- 
tralian Women's Weekly, Bot 
40»8WW, OP O„ Sydhry. 

Please endnrne your envelope 
■MistheremJl." 



^l^V MGM PHOTO of foiWi/ /rcf3f Rn'fr. who r* the pvrsuntfititrt'm oi 
cburm and poise. She it Hollywood's, rlas&c txttmpfc of it woman 
who hax yrouin old gractiullij. 



An ageing woman nearly ul*«v'- 
irifA to hide t.ht signs of ttge on her 
face under the heavie&t pee^lbtr 
make-up. This is the biggest rnts- 
take she can make. 

Remember two thlogE flrf.t LhirV: 
application Of niaki'-up makes you 



look alder; and, aeccrnd. Uie Unrr 
the powder you use the better 

Utrm&e a powder a* H*f the tone 
of your skin m poMlble You will 
tind rhut the tnne ar. well as. Ihe 
texiure of your skin htu> elmn^ed 
dutiru; Ihe last year or two 





A »0 
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1/^iATIENT Doctor, my 
V / 16-year-old daughter is 
pound! overweight, 
I and as a result she is 
left out 0/ many things, 1 
am sure she would be better 
off if she could lose some of 
her ejcess weight, but the 
ques i ion is: how? 

DOCTOR: It ii nulti! likely she 



■ABOUT. 



Reducing Safely 



would be be Iter otl In health, as wen 
as In many other ways, If she did 
reduce her weight a little. All the 
same It does not hurt the younger 
generation to carry . uttJe excess 
weight Up till the ige of 30. It Is 



Mi was 
SHEER 




FIAM [Now com? ..p.. D*,. Km it 

op. t -."ik. Icwrlj prcni paras. 
MADGE. I.<irhne. H y<"J frnr4i every 
dnrii- up, I'll Lake you dowu Lo Lite 



FIUI. Tliric i* no u»r Li il.nie. hr.t\ 
Sllc mtm't rat and look at her. Af 
ihtn ar» ■ i.i it 

■Ml BE. We'll i.,Vr hrr to the doclot 
this aflfrrniKJii, llial'p when 1 wr~il iv. 




0OCT0I. Mrs. Hall. Dot'» a xr*Y 
prnnilivc arid MmiUI tyj>*? oF child, 
anil hrr tn>uhlr» mrr rra]U <lur to hrr 
slrrp. You wr. rhJIdrcn ariivv inline 
mlrrp This u*et up their ene-rfcy- 
Mr-attlwaU and LhtjiiIuiic ai lUghl 

atno ii rt up energy. It "laiwl* 10 
.■-."M thai Lf nir , , itn"! - j ■ l -» ■ ■ d 
during olrrp, rhilrfrrn cr*l run rfftwn, 
pair, ihlrt — ihat'h Ni^hl-Surrmtiuii 
S> aj*r [>Qt Horlit-k* rvrr) ni«hl 



fUH, Whil'f On*? Another Itf-lpinft? 
This tin 1 ! the umt little girl I 
uanl lo kno-w ! 

Uim TVH IMrty how murh jon 
wtigh now dirllng! 



HORLICKS 




GUARDS CHILDREN AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 



much btxllhler to be over rather 
than under weight. That weight 
In itself la a safeguard agauiist aorne 
diseases tuberculosis far example. 
After 30. it la much wiser from a 
health point oi view to be EllghQy 
under weight. 

Before your daughter embark* on 
this weight-reducing campaign, let 
her consult her physielaiL He will 
he ahle to advise whether the excess 
weight she is carrying Is the out- 
come of some glandular deficiency 
or if n is what most excess weight 
Is — the result of overindulgence 
und wrarig diELary lutbiii. together 
with too Utile exercise. 

Wxce*s weight can be reduced 
safely and certainly by proper atten- 
tion to dint, but it will necessarily 
be a slow process, because weigh t- 
reduclng la Largely a mutter of caus- 
ing the body to burn up its own 
fat without burning up other tiaaues 
also. Butter, KUgor and white hour 
products , LLce biseui [a, cakes, white 
bread and boiled puddings, ait fat- 
tenlng foods. 

The trouble with most reducing 
diet* is that they are often deficient 
tn the very elements that are neces- 
sary for good health. Also, purga- 
tives aiid other dniga are danger- 
ous as reducing agents. 

To carry out her weight-reducing 
KUCcessfuLly. your daughter must 
have a strong will-power. Prob- 
ably she Is very fond of creamy 
cakes and chocolates and pastries, 
and these ore the very things thai 
help to pile up those excess pounds. 

Avoid sweets 



is this; Whenever she feels the 
desire to Indulge in chocolates ur 
cakes let her cat an apple. 

A diet designed to reduce weight 
should contain ail the protective 
foods but should be low in car- 
bohydrntea i starchy foods and 
sugars). The protective or foun- 
dation foods include milk, meat, 
cheese, eggs, fresh fruit and salads 
and wholemeal bread. Wholemeal 
bread should always take the place 
of whi:e. Steamed puddings should 
be avoided and fresh fruit served AS 
dessert. 

Freah fruits (with the exception 
of haiiunas). milk, salad vegetables, 
fish and lean meat hhould form a 
large proportion of the diet. Some 
people fancy that meat Is fatten- 
ing. Actually this on]y applies to 
the fat an meat. IfCan ment Li rich 
in protein and a definite quantity of 
protein ts absolutely essential for 
tissue maintenance and repair. 

Milk Is not fattening. It contains 
B6 i>or cent, of water. One pint a. 
day supplies valuable protein and 
lime. Milk is a much better pro- 
tective food than butter. 

Exercise alao plays a helpful part 
tn the reducing programme. A 
Lucy life rapidly adda to llr extra 
ounces. Suggest to your daughter 
that instead ot taking the tmm in 
the mornings she rises a little earlier 
and walks to work or to school Abo 
that she takes up aome sport that 
will give her lots of exercise in the 
open air 



A new flower ■ . * 

The Double Gerbeiia 

• The Barberton daisy or gerbera has 
been in cultivation for many years as 
a lovely single flower of varying pastel 
shades, but in the last couple of years 
hybridists have taken it in hand and many 
splendid doubles are now available. 

— Says OUR HOME GARDENER 

/llKE the single 
/ varieties they are 
/ easy to grow ii given 
f^Sfc a sunny situation, 
moisture, retentive soli, and «nod 
drainage All gerberae Ilic deeu 
soil conditions, for tielr roots are 
very long and thlca. 

A Aunny position b> meal neces- 
sary, floll quality Is Important The 
inclusion of peat moss, old turf, cow 
manure, or similar nbrous material 
is imperative If the Jinil should be 
6andy, hat and fiery. 

At the same time, heavy, clayey 
solla should be made more triable 
by the inclusion of some sand, for 
tfie plants objett very strongly to 
wet feet, 

Drainage is also of vital Impor- 
tance, and for this reason the beds 
should be raised nine to twelve 
laches above the common level. 
When setting out the plants do not 
cover the crowns with soil, as this 
Is a condition the plants resent very 
much. 

Good, rooted vegetable compost, 
leaf-mould, some wood ashes, and 
bone dust may also be added to the 
soli 

The plants Increaee In sin very 
rapidly once established, and for 
thai, reason should be planted at 
least 3ft. apart Cultivation should 
be constant all weed growth kept 
down to prevent competition for 
plant food acid moisture, but this 
should be done carefully in order 



to avoid damaging trie musses ol 
rooUi, which often extend a fair dis- 
tance all round the plants. 

Vigor can be enhanced by the 
regular application of liquid manure 

Waterins 1: also Important, lor 
although they are of deep-rooting 
habit, they object very strongly to 
rlry condition.' In hot weather the 
plants will need ample supple* of 
moisture 

The production of too much foll- 
age. short stems, and poor flower? 
la usually nttrlbutable to over- 
feeding, and bt such cases the foli- 
age should be reduced and feedlua 
suspended for ft while. 

Plants can be raised either from 
seed or rooted cutting*. Seed needs 
to be very fresh as Its viability la 
poor. Good llghL soil, containing 
ample fibrous matter. Is required in 
seed- boxes, and should be dampened 
well before sowing 

Scatter the seeds on top of well- 
firmed sl'U and then cover With A 
wet bag until tliey have germinated 
A sheet of glass over the top of the 
box will encourage quick genni- 
naLion. 

Once the tiny seedlings have 
sprouted, they should be sprinkled 
lightly witli a mixture of sand and 
crushed charcoal, as at this stage 
they damp-on badly. The bag 
should be removed and a sheet o! 
newspaper placed over the glo&s 
Watering should then be performed 
with an atomiser, and must be regu- 
lar but not overdone. 




IN oox of csfces, a child'k tears and unhappy moments arc a <nifc 
*ie.n that he needs quick, atvd effective medicinal -nd. 
By far the mini common cause nf iH health tn children i* Faulty 
F.limtnaliun (incomplete bowel action). And by far the mr»t 
crTccmc rcmcilv h genuine Lajiatleft. Quickly but'aarciy. Laxcttci 
d«n« and tone up the system, and rcsroic the bowela' to normal 
health ant) regularity. And hecanne latxettea tajttc onl> <ii de- 
lictum chncolale. and relieve without jn-tping or purging', kiddie* 
take thent without the alightctt fuaa or pmtest, and actually ctfmc 
h.ick asking frit mole. 

GcfiltiftC Laxcllet are tnld and recmnmended 
by all chemist* and Get a supply 

today. Fur wtawM buying, ask for the i - H. 
Standard size. It contains trl tablet* and 
taut* longer. 

LAXETTES 

CORRECT FAULTY ELIMINATION 




SIZE lITabk 



ml I 71d. SIZE L 6zd. 
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Spacious station home . 



THE photo- 
graphs on this page 
show the lovely station 
residence of Mr. and 
Mrs D, J, Scobie Mc- 
Kinnon, Beaufort, Vic- 
toria. The house is 
sheltered in a park- 
land of huge trees, 
with shrubs and bril- 
liant flowers and a 
long pergola covered 
with wistaria. 





KXTKJMOtt of tl.r .Ltrwtivc old 
botnntead which Mr and Mrs. 
AfrKimiuu hay* rtoiode[l«l cm 
modem line" Thr bo^ie i* 
trhJlr »tnixn and lb*- wide, 
pnmny fcnndihi and large Iriih?1j 
donrt art Its mm atrial])! fralmts. 



By- 



OUR HOME 
DECORATOR 



THE MUSIC-BOOH feature, n 
«aM4o-woJ| cedar carpet to etm- 
Irusl Willi the wails and wuodworti, 
which irr duiii* tn a soft, pilikv 
irnm. Curtains and uph»*l*tcry 
are. hi ice-blue uid dusty-pink. 





MR > MtKTXNOVS BKDROOM htu a bnili-ln cupboard »Tid drraJnff- 
table. The curtains and bedspread an- 0/ asbea-of -roses, silk, proviriine a 
perfect TaO for the soft green carpet. The modern doable bed and 
night ulc art of American vufd w^ljiul. 



LOSE 30 LBS. FAT 



THE EASY WAY I DJD 



AND LOOK 

10 YEARS YOUNGER 

"I woji 30 but looked 40—1 vii ■-"> 
l*L 1 siarrrd myself hul Dir lul 
■invrij It srfincd bepetru until 
a friend told tar about VtonKDrm: 
ihrn aflTT unit boUtc I found I 
hart lost X pound*. It look only 
6 week* to low 30 pounds, and I 
HAW friends arc amaacd b«w I 
youthful 1 Look Mid remark on 1 
my lovely Seare." 

YOU CAN DO THE SAME— 
IT S SO SIMPLE 

EMur't let bulcinjE fal rob yuu of 
health mod beauty. Start ■ainc 
BonRora. now; Jo-it a Hmall do«tc 
daily win tak« pounds off ha an 
n mjLwi njriy short time. Triple in 
action. Hon Kara R «*U ihrrei tinea 
aa Pant u other red urine ajfenLv. 
Vet tt*a aafe and nleauntnt. 

EAT AS MUCH AS YOU 
LJKE, YET REDUCE 
BouKorft uvcm nerd never hare ■ 
that empty feelini— cat deitclom 
rood while ytifl loj*e uely Tat. In- 
formation on lauttr food romblnx- J 
Horn Included tn paekaee . . . 
atari VUm\ treatment today and 
nin new vlx«Br and Improved 
tirallh rlfehl Jiway 
FtoiiKora li 6/6 ft bottle at all 
rhemitia. 




Just a xm&ll 
drink of Ban- 
Korti fasten dully 
-and fat goer 

like maQ'.r. 




•y*.' Nt •■■ . t«.i- Ip prire 

hn i uw at T»» 

Iphd Sd in iHmiH tww 

kii uan« fan 

■tH or rii'i R -i * lr*mt- 

It jawt itirmMI U ftnL «f 
> i.paNn w-nrt In p*pU1 

Mlv I* The BaoKpfa *X ■* 
«a«L n» 1.14 . «aa 



BONKORA 

REDUCING TREATMENT 

1 I ! I l I 1 IL1 kllMUSi 
K . THYDOID DO tUAMFlfl £ S J : S 



THE LOITNGV. ht a ebjLTinlna' And mtfol room willb comfort the 
keynote. The Boor is covered with ffrten wmll-to-wall carpet, and thr 
enrtAins are of bamt-armoxe ebeoflle. IBtookcasea are built-in, and 
there & an abundance of goftiH, trDrni^irsiuxCh and lifbt creen ettah'mui. 



SET tn tar midst 
of Tttret-unouitb 
Uwiu fcj a htrre 
swimmiojr pool, 
79 feet lone by 
3ft fret wide and 
lined with pale 
green Idea. At 
the deeper end 
of the pool air 
the unumtT- 
home iud dress- 
lug rtHtmn. 




BCE1NQ the 
hoi a am m e r 
months cane 
chairs and 
iQunffrS* brigfiUr 
Bpbotatered r anil 
huge n Tim hadra 
are placed out 
on 4? rant 

(Toen la wna, In 
the pUkstDl 
uliade of the 
an rroufid Inf 
pine and ryprr*! 




DRAB 
OLD 



IB 
D 



CUPBOARDS 




Suddenly 

become 





THE FIjOOR of 
the hirer kit- 
chen is covered 
with deep pink 
anaJhleiaed. rub- 
ber, and the Uc- 
huk. r o f r l r d 
curtain* irt 
deep cream to 
match the Bt- 
Unf*. Soft 
fPeen blindu and 
cants tera add a 
note of color. 





Vour one ti« ol D>no- 
met doe-i M> many fobi 
that \Ur tO*t *f rack 
i\ amaitna]y lov, L>y 
namel n better than 
C-nojnpl &01-1 IwiCr 
01 fat, Dfv\ twkcv arv 
haid Loilt •-■:<. bv 
king. It yo»> ^tr** 1 an-y 
Homo D«CoiatfOTi 
ptsbWmt at -all, wrrtn 
to Annn V.rw.nt. Oui 
farnoui *rp«it an 
Home DecoiatHHi, 75 
Ma. r it-ert. St 
Peten, N.S *. . 
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\ WET op 

you look grand— feel grand — 
in your Jantzen 



November 22, 1941 





Take these ihrir J a in/, -us her*. Each 
fulurca a different Jaolira fabric. A Printed 
Satin-Knit Suit. Trunks of Jantzen'* rlannir 
BarreH'Rib fabric Another uiil in gleaminc 
le/m-C'iirrf. 

No two alike except in (In. — iliev look aatl 
feel ui{ grand in you after your iswim 04 ihry 
did before il. That'i a promise Janlwti always 
keep* beeauae . • , 

One! All .Inni/eiT, fabric* are knilled at hiph 
Irnxinn lo give llial fnmoiu extra-spring}' Milrh. 
Two! Every Jantzcn owe* ita smarlneM to rich- 
ness of fabric and braulifuj simplicity of linr. 
Not for Jantzen those ^clever trick* and 
lunches'" that make up for hurried finish or 
flimsy fabric. That'll why, wet or tfrv, vuu 
look erand . . . feel grand . . . in your JnnUen. 

JAHTTEN'S •DINTED SATIK-KNIT — a ftay Jl,.,al 
^■r fabric n»tth "fcaMeV wit. Ttnt-wny attrlrh pitr* 
wrinhU'-frvr fit. Scrn Ann' jn the new tjrfnr* ri4j*r*. 
(Ait for Styir 343). 35,'-. 

A tAMtD-ftll WOOl PAItlC tm hi, trmmk, ■ ) „.W, < 
SafUspji'i /amnui. perfert. pe-rmanent Jfij_ A 
Uriel, sturdy |aimml Jnr all nrfaijoitl. tier w' 3 the 
f.hriximat. ar/l /w hint! (Styie 16). Priev I7.-9J. 

• VELVA.CORO HIM af all Jmntwrn't fnbrirt in 
/unison'* tmttt/i-hit "Petty" Suit. V fiett-Curtt Mj 
limiinr In le.ttmrr tn Rtitiirnin My ft Mca - She*- a 

IWT mlrnjurrs a ,Un,l ,■ , ,,.„, t „ri*d tgwrt 

enhanrrA In thi) 'nit by Umtirririntt PtiaerM lino, 
(4,k l,„ Style 3«S). frier SS/\ 





'•"•«" markinrrj thai halt. „'<•«, 

I"™""!' ■< !• HlM knllllnf, Jnm„.', | nMBal 
"■n»lh a»4 c»r«rl l*r w a^hflna r«rrr*. 

Juilirn f lu.fi.ifit, I Ijmiteti. I itir. „„(.,.. ftji.fr. 



P BAR RED- RIB 
tfORSTED FABRICS 
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